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\y<:  vvo o n 


si  v*f  y- 


Jfc?  To  the  Right  Honourable,  the 

Lady  Mary,  Countefle  of 
Pembrooke. 


LO  E hcere  the  worke  the  which  fhe  did  impofe. 
Who  only  doth  predominate  my  Mufe: 

The  ftarre  of  wonder, which  my  labors  chofe 
To  guide  their  way  in  all  the  courfe  I vfe. 
She,whofe  cleere  brightnefle  doth  alone  infule 
Strength  to  my  thoughts, and  makes  me  what  I am; 
Call’d  vp  my  fpirits  from  out  their  low  repole. 

To  ling  offtate,and  tragick  notes  to  frame. 

I,  who  (contented  with  an  humble  long,) 

Made  mufique  to  my  felfe  that  pleas’d  me  bell, 
And  onely  told  of  D e l i a, and  her  wrong. 

And  prais’d  her  eies,and  plaind  mine  own  vnrelb 
(A  text  from  whence  my  Mufe  had  not  degreft) 
Madam, had  not  thy  well  grac’d  a Anthony ^ 

(who  all  alone,hauing  remained  long,) 

Requir’d  his  Ckopatras  company. 


Who 


To  the  Countejfi 

Who  if flie  hcere  doc  foappearein  a&, 

That  for  his  Queen  and  Loue  he  fcarce  will  know  her, 
Finding  how  much  ihe  of  her  felfc  hathlackt, 

And  miff  that  glory  wherein  I fhould  {hew  her. 

In  maieftic  debas’d, in  courage  lowerj 

Yet  lightning  thou  by  thy  fweetfauoring  eies 

My  darke  defc&s,\vhichfrcmher  fpirit  detract* 

He  yet  may  gefle  it’s  Ihe, which  will  fuffife. 

And  I hereafter  in  another  kinde,' 

More  fitting  to  the  nature  of  my  vaine, 

May  (peraduenturc)  better  pleafe  thy  minde, 

And  higher  notes  in  fweeter  mufique  (trainee 
Seeing  that  thou  fo  gracioufly  dooft  daine. 

To  countenance  my  fongand  cherilhmee, 

I muft  fo  worke  pofterity  may  finde 
How  much  I did  contend  tolionor  theea 

Now  when  fo  many  pens(hkeSpeares)  are  charg'd, 
T o chafe  away  this  tyrant  of  the  North: 

Grofie  'Xur bar ij, iw,  whole  powre  grown  far  inlarg’d, 
Was  lately  by  thy  valiant  brothers  worth 
Firft  found^encountredjand  prouokcd  forth: 

Whofe  onfet  made  the  reft  audacious, 

Whereby  they  likewife  haue  fo  well  dilcharg’d 
Vpon  that  hideous  beaftincrochingthus. 


of  Tembrooke. 

And  now  mud  I with  that  poore  ftrength  I haue,' 

Refift  fo  foule  a foe  in  what  I may : 

And  armc  againft  obliuion  and  the  grane* 

That  elfe  in  darknefle  carries  all  away. 

And  makes  of  all  our  honours  but  a pray. 

So  that  if  by  my  pen  procure  I fhall 
B ut  to  defend  me3and  my  name  to  fauc^ 

Then  though  I die,  I cannot  yet  die  all$ 

But  dill  the  better  part  ofme  willliue, 

Deckt  and  adorned  with  thy  {acred  name, 

Although  thy  felfe  doftfarre  more  glorie  giue 
Vnto  thy  felfe, then  I can  by  the  fame.- 
Who  doft  with  thine  own  hand  a Bulwark  frame 
Againft  thefe  monfters3(encmicsofhonour); 

Which  euer-more  {hall  fo  defend  thy  Fame, 

That  Time  nor  they,{hall  aeuer  pray  vpon  her.. 

Thofe  Hymns*  that  thou  dooft  confecrate  toheauen*. 
Which  Jfraels  Singer  to  his  G od  did  frame ; 

Vnto  thy  voyce  eternitie  hath  giuen^ 

And  makes  thee  deere  to  him  from  whence  they,  came. 
In  them  muft  reft  thy  euer  reuerent  name, 

Solong  as  Syons  God  remaineth  honoured,. 

And  till  confufion  hath  all  zeale  be-reauen. 

And  murtheied  Faith, and  Temples  ruined» . 

A x By 


To  the  fountejfe 

By  this  (great  Ladic,)thou  muftthen  be  knownc, 
When  Wilton  lies  low  Ieuelfd  with  the  ground : 

And  this  is  that  which  thou  maifl:  call  thine  owne, 
Which  facrilegioustime  can  not  confound; 

Hecre  thou  furuiu’ft  thy  felfe,here  thou  art  found 
Of  late  fucceeding  ages,fre{h  in  fame : 

This  monument  cannotbe  ouer-throwne, 

Where,  in  eternallBrafleremaines  thy  Name. 

O that  the  Ocean  did  not  bound  our  (tile 
V Vithin  thefe  ftri&and  narrow  limits  i o : 

But  tliat the  melodic  ofourfweetelle, 

Might  now  be  heard  to  Tyher,iArne, and  Po : 

That  they  might  know  how  far  T hames  doth  out-go 
The  Mufique  of  declined  Italie: 

And  liftning  to  our  longs  another  while, 

Mightlearne  of  thee  their  notes  to  purific. 

O why  may  not  fome  after-comming  hand, 

Vnlocke  thefe  limits, open  our  confines : 

And  brcake  afunder  this  imprifoning  band, 

T inlargeourfpirits,and  publiih  our  defeignes; 
Planting  our  rofes  on  the  tApemnes  * 

And  teach  to  "Phene 3 to  Loyre^ and  "Phodanus, 

Our  acccnts,and  the  wonders  of  our  Land, 

T hat  they  might  all  admire  and  honour  vs. 

Whereby 


of'Vcmbrooke, 

Whereby  great  Sydney  and  our  Spencer  might. 
With  thofe  P<?-fingcrs  being  equalled, 

Enchaunt  the  world  with  fuch  a Iweet  delighr5 
That  their  eternal]  fongs(for  euer  read,) 

May  lhew  what  great  Elizas  raigne  hath  bred. 
What  Mufique  in  the  kingdomc  of  her  peace 
Hath  now  beene  made  to  her, and  by  her  might, 
Whereby  her  glorious  fame  (hall  neuer  ceafe. 

But  if that  fortune  doth  denie  vs  this. 

Then  Neptune,\ockz  vp  with  thy  Ocean  key 
This  treafure  to  our  felues,and  let  them  miffc 
Of fo  fweet  ritches : as  vn  worthie  they 
T o tafte  the  great  delights  that  we  inioy. 
Andletourharmonie  fo  plcafinggrowne, 
Content  our  felues,whofe  errour  euer  is. 
Strange  notes  to  like, and  difefteeme  our  owne. 

But, whither  do  my  vo  wes  tranfport  me  now. 
Without  the  compafle  of  my  courfe  inioind  i: 
Alas,what  honour  can  a voyce  folow 
As  this  ofmine,cxpe&hereby  tofind  ? 

But,f  Madam, )this  doth  animate  my  mind, 
Thatfauoured  by  the  worthies  of  our  Land, 

My  lines  are  lik’d;  the  which  may  make  me  grow, 
In  time  to  take  a greater  taske  in  hand. 
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F ter  the  death  of  Antonius,  Cleopatra(//'- 
\uing  fill  in  the  Monument  Jhe  had  caufed 
to  bee  built) ) coulde  not  by  ante  meanes  bee 
drawne  foortb , although  OS( auius  Ccefar 
uerie  earneflie  laboured  it : and fent  Proculeius  to  <r >fe 
all  diligence  to  bring  her  Vnto  him  : For  that  he  thought 
it  vcoulde  bee  a great  Ornament  to  his  tryumphes,  to  get 
her  aliue  to  Wome . TSutneuer  woulde  Jhee  put  her  Jelfe 
into  the  handes  of  Proculeius , although  on  a time  hee 
founde  the  meanes , (by  a window  that  was  atthetoppe 
of  the  Monument ,)  to  come  downe  unto  her : where  hee , 
perfwaded  her  (all  hee  might')  toyeelde  her  felfe  to  Cae- 
fars  mercie.  Which jhee  3 (to  bee  ridde  of  him  f)  cunning- 
lie  fecmed to gr aunt  unto.  After  t hat 3 O &aui  us  in  per - 
fan  went  to  uifite  her, to  whome  fbse  excufed  her  offence , 

j B laying 


The  Argument.' 

laying  all  the  fault  'vpon  thegreatnefie.  andfeare  fee  had 
of  Antoniu  s.and  withallfeemed  "perie  trallable.and  wi- 
ling to  be  difpofed  of  by  him. 

Whereupon  Octauius,  (/ thinking  himfelfe  fare)  re - 
fold dprefent lie  tofende  her  away  to  Thorne.  Whereof  Do- 
labclla  afauourite  of  Caifars?  (and one  that  was growne 
mto  fame  good  liking  of  her f)  hauing  cert  fed  her  , [hee 
makes  her  humble  petition  to  Ctffar,  that  hes  would  faffer 
her  to  [acnfice  to  the ghofl  o/'Antonius  : which  beeing 
graunted  her,  jhee  was  brought  njnto  his  Sepulcher  .where 
after  her  rytes perfourmed.jhe  returned  to  the  Monument 
andthere  dined  with  great  magnificence.  Andm  dinner 
time , came  there  one  in  the  habit e of  a Countrey-man 
with  a Basket  ofFigges^ntoherwho  fvnfafpeSied)  wj 
fajferedto  came  them  in * <Mnd in  that  "Basket  (amono 

™reconueyMe  ^fpicks  wherewith jhe  did 

herfalfe  to  death  . Dinner  beetng  ended , fhee  di [patched 

Letters  to  Caefar  y contajmng great  lamentations:  With 
anearnefi [application,  that  fae might  bee  intomb’d  With 
Antomus.  Whereupon  Cxfar  knowing  what  (bee  inten - 
ded.fentprejenthe  with  aUfpeede.Meffengers  to  hauepre- 

Cajlario  her  fa>mc.  which (he  had  by  TuJius  Cxfir' 
{conuaied  before  ™ nto  India,***  of  the  daunger  of  the 
’&*rresl)was  about  the  fame  time  of  her  death  y murthered 


at. 


' I 

The  Argument. 

at  Rhodes : trayned  thither  by  the  faJfboo'de  of  bis  Tutor, 
corrupted  by  Caefar.  eAndfo  hereby , came  the  race  oj  the 
PtoJomies  to  bee  wholie  e xt inSl , and  the flour 
fling  rich  kingdoms  of  Egypt  7?  iter- 
lie  oucr-throwne  and 


^ The  Serene  fuppofed 

Alexandria. 


THE  ACTORS, 


Cleopatra.  OSiaums  Cafar. 
‘Trcculetns . rDolabelIa. 

T itiusd cruant  to  Dolabella: 

VhlhftratHs,  }twoPhi!ofophcrs. 

Seleucm , fccretarie  to  f^leopatra* 
Rodon , Tutor  to  C<eJarto. 

Kuntius. 

The  Chorus,  all  Egyptians. 


A$us 


THE  TRAGEDIE  OF 

CLEOPATRA. 


ACTVS  PRIMVS. 

Cleopatra. 

\ J E T do  I liue,and  yet  doth  breath  extend 
1 My  life  beyond  my  life,nor  can  my  grauc 
Shut  vp  my  griefes3to  make  my  end  my  end? 

Will  yet  confufion  haue  more  then  I haue? 

Is  th’honor,wonder, glory, pompe  and  all 
Oifleofatra.  deadband  fhe  not  dead? 

Haue  I out-liu’d  my  felfe,and  feene  the  fall 
Ofallvpon  me, and  not  ruined? 

Can  yet  thefe  eyes  endure  the  gaftly  Iooke 
Ofdefolations  darkeand  ouglyface. 

Wont  but  on  fortunes  faireft  fide  to  looke, 

Where  nought  was  but  applaufe,but  finiles, and  grace? 
Whiles  on  his  llaoulders  all  my  reft  relidc 
On  whom  the  burthen  of  rn ’ambition  lay. 

My  Atlas, and  fupporter  of  my  pride 
That  did  the  world  of  all  my  glory  fway. 

Who  now  thrown  down,difgrac’d,CQnfouded  lies 
Crufhtwith  the  weight  oflliame  and  infamie. 
Following  th’vnlucky  party  of  mine  eies3 
The  traines  ofluft  and  imbecilitie, 

B 3 Whereby 


The  Tragedih 
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Whereby  my  diflolution  is  become 
The  graue  of  y£gp>pt  and  the  wrackc  of  all; 

My  vnforefeeing  wcakenefie  muft  intoome 
My  Countries  fame  and  glory  with  my  fall. 

Now  who  would  think  that!  were  fhe  who  late 
With  all  the  ornaments  on  earth  inrich’d, 

Enuiron’d  with  delightSjCompaft  with  ftate, 

Glittet  ingin  pomp  that  harts  and  eies  bewitch’d; 
Should  thus  diftrelf,caft  down  from  of  that  heigth 
Leuelfd  with  low  dilgrac’d  calamitie, 

V nder  the  waight  of  fuch  affli&ion  figh. 

Reduc’d  vnto  th'extreameft  miferie  ? 

Am  I the  woman  whofe  inuentiuc  pride. 

Adorn’d  like  Ifis } skornd  mortalities 
Is’t/  would  haue  my  frailty  fo  belide 
That  flattery  could  perfwade  1 was  not  7? 

Well  now  I fee  they  but  delude  that  praife  vs, 
Creatnefle  is  mockt}profpcritie  betraies  vs. 

And  we  are  but  our  felues,  although  this  clowd 
Ofinterpofed  fmokes  make  vsfeememore: 
Thefefpreadingparts  ofpompewherofw’arc  prou’d. 
Are  not  our  par  ts,but  parts  of  others  (lore: 

Witnefle  thefe  gallant  fortune-following  traines, 
Thcfe  Summer  Swallowes  of  felicitie 
Gone  with  the  hcate,ofall  fee  what  remaines. 

This  monumentjtwo  maides?and  wretched  I. 


And 
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And  I t’adornc  their  triumphs  am  referu’d 
A captiue,kept  to  honor  others  fpoiles, 

Whom  labors  fo  to  haue  preferu’d. 

And  feekesto  entertainemy  life  with  wiles. 
ButCtf/*r,itismorc  then  thou  canft  do, 
Promife,flatter,threatenextremitie, 

Zmploy  thy  wits  and  all  thy  force  thereto, 

I haue  both  hands, and  will, and  I can  die. 

Though  thou  of  both  my  country  and  my  crown, 
Ofpowre,ofmeans  &aldooft  quite  bereaueme$ 
Though  thou  haft  wholy  Egypt  made  thine  own, 
Yet  haft  thou  left  me  that  which  will  deceiue  thee. 
That  courage  with  my  bloud  and  birth  innated^ 
Admir’d  of all  the  earth  as  thou  art  now, 

Can  neuer  be  fo  abie&ly  abated 
To  be  thy  Slaue  that  rail'd  as  good  as  thou.- 
Thinke  Qxfarl  that  liu’d  and  raign’d  a Queene, , 
Doe  skorne  to  buy  my  life  at  fuch  a rate, 

That  I lhould  vndcr  neathmy  fclfe  be  feenc* 
Bafely  induring  to  furuiue  my  ftatc: 

That  Ttom  lhould  fee  my  {copter-bearing  hands 
Behind  me  bound, and  glory  in  ray  teares. 

That  I lhould  pafte  whereas  OEtauia  ftands. 

To  view  my  mifery  that  purchas’d  hers. 

No, I difdaine  that  head  which  wore  a crowrre 
Should  ftoope.  to  take  vp  that  which  others  giucj 


The  Tragedie 

I muftnotbc,vnlcfle  I be  mine  owne. 

Tis  Tweet  to  die  when  we  are  fore  d to  liue. 

Nor  had  I ftaide  behind  my  felfe  this  fpacc, 

Nor  paid  luch  intreft  for  this  borrow’d  breath, 
But  that  hereby  I fecke  topurchafc  grace 
For  my  diftrefled  feed  after  my  death. 

It’s  that  which  doth  my  deereft  bloud  controulc. 
That’s  it  alas  detainesme  frommytombe. 
Whiles  nature  brings  to  contradict  my  foule 
The  argument  ofmine  vnhappy  wombe. 

You  luckles  iflue  of  an  wofull  mother. 

The  wretched  pledges  of  a wanton  bed, 

You  Kings  delign’d, mult  fubieds  liue  to  otherj 
Or  elfe,I  feare,fcarfe  liue, when  I am  dead. 

It  is  for  you  I temporize  with  C<efar3 
And  ftaie  this  while  to  mediate  your  faftie: 

For  you  I faine  content  and  (both  hispleafure. 
Calamity  herein  hath  made  me  craftie. 

But  this  is  but  to  trie  what  may  be  done. 

For  come  what  will,thisftands,lmufl:  die  free, 

And  die  my  felfe  vncaptiuYfand  vnwon. 

Bloud, Children,Naturc,all  mufl:  pardon  me. 

My  foule  ycclds  honor  vp  the  victory. 

And  I muft  be  aQueene,forgetamother, 
Though  mother  would  1 be, were  I not  1$ 

And  Quecne  would  not  be  now,could  I be  other. 


* 


Of  Gieop atra. 


Butwhatknotalihhi’heaudhs  hauc  deer  ed, 

And  that  the  finnes  of  Algypt  haue  deferu’d 
The  Vtolomies  fhouldfaile  and  none  fucceed. 

And  that  my  weakenes  was  thereto  referud 
That  I Ihould  bring  confufion  to  my  ftate, 

And  fill  the  meafure  ofiniquitie, 

Luxurioulhelfe  in  me  Ihould  raife  the  rate 
Ofloofe  and  ill-difpenled  liberties 
If  it  be  fo,then  what  needethefe  delates? 

Since  I was  made  the  meanes  ofmiferie: 

W hy  Ihuld  I ftriue  bat  to  make  death  my  praife. 
That  had  my  life  but  for  my  infamie? 

And  let  me  write  in  letters  of my  bloud 
A fitmemoriall  for  the  times  to  come, 

To  be  example  to  fuch  Princes  good 
As  pleafethemfeluesand  care  not  what  becom. 

And  Antony , becaufe  the  world  takes  note 
That  my  defers  haue  only  ruin’d  thee: 

And  my  ambitious  pra&ifes  are  thought 
The  motiue  and  the  caufe  of  all  to  be: 

Though  God  thou  know’ft3how  iuft  this  ftaine  is  laid 
Vpon  my  fouIe3whom  ill  fuccelTe  makes  ill: 

Yetfince  condemn’d  misfortune  hath  no  ayd 
Agamft proud  luck  that  argues  what  it  will, 

I haue  no  meanes  to  vndeceiue  their  mindes, 

But  to  bring  in  the  witrielTe  of  my  bloud, 

-T.  C 
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To  teftifie  the  faith  and  loue  that  bind  e$ 

My  equall  fhame,to  fall  with  whom  I flood. 

Defers  I grant  I had,but  this  was  worft. 

That  being  the  firft  to  fall  I dy’d  notfirfl. 

Though  I perhaps  could  lighten  mine  ownfldc 
With Tome  excufe  of my  conftrainedcafe 
Drawn  down  with  powreibut  that  were  todeuidc 
My  lhame : to  ftand  alone  in  my  dilgrace. 

To  cleere  me  fo, would  Ihew  in  affe&ions  naught, 

And  make  th’excufe  more  hainous  then  the  fault. 

Since  iflfhouldour  errours  difunite, 

I Ihould  confound  afflictions  onely  reft. 

That  from  ftearn  death euen  fteales  a fad  delight 
To  die  with  friends^or  with  the  like  diftreftj 
And  fince  we  tooke  of  either  luchfirme  hold: 

In  th’ouerwhelming  feas  of fortune  caft. 

What  powre ihould  be  ofpowre  to  reunfold 
The  armes  of  our  affections  loekt  iofaft, 

For  grapling  in  the  ocean  ©four  pride, 

We  funke  each  others  greatnefle  both  together^ 

And  both  made  Ihipwracke  of  our  fame  befide, 

Both  wrought  a like  deftru&ion  vnto  either; 

And  therefore  I am  bound  toflaerifice 
T o death  and  thee,  the  life  that  doth  rcprouc  me*.  „ 
Our  like  diftrefle  Ifeele  doth  flmpathize, 

And  euen  affliction  makes  me  truly  loue  thee. 

Which 


Of  Cleopatra. 

Which  Antonyylvmft  confefle  my  fault 
Ineuer  didfincerelyvntillnow: 

Nowlproteftl  do,now  ami  taught 
In  death  to  loue, in/ife  that  knew  not  how. 

For  whilft  my  glory  5n  her  greatnelfe  flood. 

And  that  I fawmy  ftate  and  knew  my  beautiej 
Saw  how  the  world  admir’d  me,how  they  woo’d, 
Ithen  thoughtall  menmuftloueme  ofdutiej 
And  I loue  none: for  my  lafciuious  Court, 
Fertile  in  euerfreihand  new-choifc  plealurc, 
Afloorded  mcfo  bountifulldifport 
That  I to  flay  on  loue  had  neuer  leafure: 

My  vagabond  defires  no  limits  found. 

For  luft  is  endlefle,pleafiire  hath  no  bound. 

Thou  commingfrom  theftri&nes  of  thy  City, 
And  neuer  this  loofe  pomp  of  monarchs  learneft, 
Jnu’rd  to  wars, in  womens  wiles  vnwitty, 

Whilft  others  faynd,thou  fell’ft  to  loue  in  earneftj 
Not  knowing  how  we  like  thcmbeft  that  houer. 
And  make  leaft  reckning  of  a doting  louen 

And  yet  thou  cam’ft  but  in  my  beauties  waine. 
When  new  appearing  wrinkles  of  declining 
Wrought  with  the  hand  ofyeers,feem’d  to  detain 
My  graces  light,as  now  but  dimly  Alining 
Eucnin  the  confines  ofmine  age,  when/ 

Failing  of  what  / was, and  was  but  thus$ 

Ca 
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When  fuch  as  we  do  deeme  in iealoufie 
That  men  loue  for  themfelues  and  not  for  vs, 
Then  and  but  thus5thou  didft  loue  raoft  fincerely 

0 sAntony}ihat  beft  deferu’ft  it  better,  ( 

This  Autumne  of  my  beauty  bought  fo  dearely, 
For  which  in  more  then  death, I (land  thy  debter. 
Which  I will  pay  thee  with  fo  true  a mind> 
(Cafting  vp  all  thefe  deepe  accoumpts  ofmine) 
That  both  our  foules,  and  all  the  world  fhall  find 
All  recknings  cleer’d, betwixt  my  loue  and  thine; 

But  to  the  end  I may  preuent  proud  Cafar, 
Who  doth  fo  eagerly  my  life  importune,' 

1 muft  nreuaile  me  of  this  little  leafure. 

Seeming  to  fute  my  mind  v nto  my  fortune^ 
Thereby  with  more  convenience  to  prouide 
For  what  my  death  and  honor  beft  fhall  fit: 

An  yeclding  bafe  content  muft  wary  hide 
My  laft  diffigne  till  I accomplifh  it, 

That  hereby  yet  the  world  fhall  fee  that  7, 
Although  vnwife  to  Hue  had  wit  to  die. 


Exit, 
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BEhold  what  juries  fill 

Torment  their  tortur'd brefl , 

Who  by  their  doing  ill} 

Haue  wrought  the  worlds  <-vnref. 

Which  whenbetngmof diflref , 

Tet  more  to  vex  the irff rite, 

T he  hidious face  offinne, 

0n  formes  they  mufl  detefi) 

Stands  euer  in  their  fight. 

Their  conference  (HU  within 
T h'eternaU  larum  is 

T hat  euer-barkjng  dog  that  cables  Vpon  their  miffs*. 


No  meanes  ataU  to  hide 
Manfromhimfelfe  can  fnde  ? 

No  way  to  fart  afide 
Out  from  the  heU  ofminde , 

Hut  in  himfelfeconfnd , , 

He  fill fees pnne  before  : 

*And  winged-footed paine( 

Thatfwiftly  comes  behind^ 

T he  which  is  euer-more ? 

Ci  T/it. 
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The fure  and  cert aine gains 
Jmfietie  doth  get, 

tAnd  vp  ant  on  loofe  reffeSl , that  dooth  tt  fe  If e forget. 

And  Cleopatra  now, 

Well  fees  the  dangerous  way 
She  tooke3and  car dnot  how , 

Which  led  her  to  decay, 
tAnd  likewife  makes  nss  fay 
Tor  her  difordred lufl, 

T he  int'refl  of  our  blood : 

Or  Hue  a feruile  fray, 

Vnder  a hand  vniujl, 
tAs  others fhall  thinly  good, 

T his  hath  her  riot  wunne ; 

And  thus  foe  hath  her  fate, her felfe  andvs  vndunne. 

euery  mouth  can  tell, 

What  clofe  was  muttered. : 

How  that  fbe  did  not  well, 

T o take  the  courfe  jhe  did. 

Tor  now  is  nothing  hid. 

Of  what  feare  did  reflrame, 

N o fecrete  clofe  he  done. 

But  now  is  '-uttered. 

T be  text  is  made  mo (l  flaine 
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That  flattry glos d <t» pon , 

The  bed  offinne  reueal'd, 

tAndallthe  luxurie  that  {bam  would  haue  conceal d . 

The  fcene  is  broken  downey 
And  all  njneoured  lyesy 
The  purple  aSlors  knowne 
Scarce  menyvhom  wen  defpife „ 

T he  comp  lots  of t he  wife> 

Troue  imperfections fmoakg  l 
And  all  what  wonder goste 
T o pleafure-gazjngeyes^ 

Eyes [cattred^dafht^aU  broke • 

T bus  much  beguiled  haue 
*¥oore  r vneonfiderate  wights , 

Thefe  moment  arte  pleafures9fugitiue  delight  si 


ACTVS  SECVNDVS; 


Caesar;,  Procvleivs. 

I/'Ingdoms  I fee  we  winne,weconquere  Climates, 
*^Yct  cannot  vanquilh  hearts*  nor  force  obedience. 
Affections  kept  in  clofe-concealed  limits. 

Stand  farre  without  the  reach  of  {worde  or  violence. 

Who 
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Who  forc’d  do  pay  vs  dime,  pay  not  Ioue: 

Free  is  the  heart,the  temple  of  the  minde, 

The  San3uariefacredfromaboue, 

Where  nature  keeps  the  keies  that  loofe  &bind. 
No  mortall  hand  force  open  can  that  doore, 

So  clofe  fhut  vp,and  lockt  to  all  mankind; 

1 fee  mens  bodies  oncly  ours,  no  more, 

The  reft, anothcrs  right, that  rules  the  minde. 

Behold,  my  forces  vanquiftit  haue  this  Land, 
Subdu’d  that  ftrong  Competitor  ofmine  .* 

All  Hgyptyeeldstomyall-conqu’ring  hand. 
And  all  their  treafurc  andthemfelues  refigne. 
Onely  this  Qu  eenc,that  hath  loft  all  this  all, 

T o whom  is  nothing  left  except  a minde : 
Cannot  into  a thought  ofyeeldingfall. 

To  be  dilpos’das  chance  hath  her  aftign’d. 

But  VrocultifN hat  hope  doth  fhe  now  gine, 
Will  (hee  be  brought  to  condifcend  to  liue  ? 
Pm-. My  Lord, what  time  being  fent  fro  you  to  try 
To  winherforthaliue  (if  that  I might) 

From  outtheMonumentjwhere  wofully 
She  lines  inclos’d  in  moft  afflided  plight: 

No  way  1 found, no  paeans  how  to  furprize  her, 
But  through  a grate  at  tb ’entry  of  the  place 
Standing  to  treat, I labour’d  to  aduifeher, 

To  come  to  Ctefar^ and  to  fue  for  grace. 
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She  fa  id,  (lie  crau’d  not  life, but  Ieaue  to  die. 

Yet  for  her  children, pray’d  they  might  inherite, 

.That  Cafar  would  vouchfafe  fin  clemencie) 

To  pittie,  them, though  {he  deferu’d  no  merite. 

So  leauing  her  for  thenjandfince  of  late, 

With  GaUhs  fent  to  trie  another  time. 

The  whilft  he  entertaines  her  at  the  grate, 

I found  the  meanes  vp  to  the  Tombe  to  clime. 

Where  in  defcending  in  the  clofeft  wife, 

And  filent  manner  as  I could  contr iue : 

Her  woman  medefcri’d,andout  flic  cries, 

Poore  Cleopafra^ihou  arttane  aliue. 

With  that  the  Queen  raught  from  her  fide  her  knife, 
And  euen  in  a&  to  ftab  her  martred  breft, 

I ftept  with  fpeede,and  held,and  faud  her  life, 

And  forth  her  trembling  had  the  blade  didwreft. 

Ah  fleof>atra?why  lhouldft  thou,(faidI) 

Both  iniurie  thy  felfe  and  C <efar  fo  ? 

Barre  him  the  honour  of  his  vi&orie, 

Who  euer  deales moft  mildly  with  his  foe  ? 

Liue  and  relie  onhim,whofe  mercie  will 
To  thy  fubmiflionalwayes  readie  be. 

With  that(as  all  amazMjftie  held  her  ftill, 

T wixt  maieftie  confut’d  and  miferie. 

Her  proud  grieud  eyes,  held  forow  and  difdaine, 
•State  and  diftrefle  warring  within  her  foule: 

Dying  ambition  difpofleft  her  raigne, 

A.  so 
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So  bafe  aflfli&ion  feemed  to  controule* 

Like  as  a burning  Lampe,whofeliquourfpent 
With  intermitted  flames,when  dead  you  deem  it, 
Ser  des  forth  a dying  flafh,a$difcontent. 

That  fo  the  matter  failes  that  fhould  redeeme  itr 
So  Ihee  (in  fpight)to  fee  her  low-brought  ftate, 
(When  all  her  hopes  were  now  confum’d  to  nougl 
Scornes  yet  to  make  an  abietl  league  with  F ate. 
Or  oncedefcendintoaferuile  thought; 
Th'imperious  tongue  vnufed  to  befeechj 
Authoritie  confounds  with  prayers, fo 
Words  of  comand  conioin’d with  humble  fpeech, 
Shew’d  fhe  would  Iiue,yet  fcorn’d  to  pray  her  foe# 
Ah, what  hath  fafar  here  to  doe,faid  Ihe^ 

In  confines,  of  the  deadin  darkneslying? 

Will  he  not  grant  our  fepulchres  be  free, 

But  violate  the  priuiledge  of  dying  ? 

VVhat,  muft  he  ftretch  forth  his  ambitious  hand 
Into  the  right  of  Death,and  force  vs  here  ? 
Hathmiferie  no  couer.t  where  to  hand 
Free  from  the  ftorme  of  pride,ift  fafe  nowhere  ? 
Cannot  my  landany  gold, my  crowne  fuffife. 
And  all  what  I held  deere,  to  him  made  common 
But  that  he  muft  in  this  fort  tyrannize, 
Th’afflided  bodie  of  an  wofull  woman? 

Tell  him, my  fraikie,andthe  Godshaue  giuen 
Sufficient  glorie,ifhe  could  content  him ; 
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And  let  him  now  with  his  defires  make  cuen, 
Andlcaueme  to  this  horror,to  lamenting. 

Now  he  hath  taken  all  away  from  mec, 
VVhatmufthetake  me  from  my  felfe  by  force? 

Ah, let  him  y et(in  mercie ^leaue  me  free 
The  kingdome  of  this  poore  diftreffed  corfe. 

No  other  crowne  I feeke,no  other  good. 

Yet  wifh  that  Cafar  would  vouchfafe  this  grace, 

T o fauour  the  poore  ofspring  of  my  blood. 

Confufed  iffue,yet  of  Roman  race; 

If  blood  and  name  be  links  ofloue  in  Princes, 

Not  fpurres  of  hate;  my  poore  Cafario  may 
Finde  fauour  notwithstanding  mine  offences. 

And  C£fars  blood,  may  fafars  raging  {lay. 

But  if  that  with  the  torrent  of  my  fall, 

Allmuftbe  rapt  with  furious  violence. 

And  no  refped,  nor  no  regard  at  all. 

Can  ought  with  nature  or  with  blood  difpcnce : 

Then  be  it  fo,if  needes  it  muff  be  fo. 

There  ftayesandftirinkcsinhorrorofherftates 
VVhen  I began  to  mitigate  her  woe, 

And  thy  great  mercies  vntoher  relate; 

V V ifhing  her  not  de(paire,but  rather  come 
And  fue  for  grace,  and  (hake  off  all  vaine  feares : 

No  doubt  (he  Ihould  obtaine  as  gentle  dooms 
As  (he  defir’d,both  former  felfe  and  hers. 

And  fo  with  much  a'  do,  (well  pacifide 

D * ^ Seeming 
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Seeming;  to  be,){he  Ihew’d  content  to  Hue, 

Saying  (he  was  refolu’d  thy doome  t’abide. 

And  to  accept  what  fauour  thou  would’ft  giue, 

And  here-withall,crau’d  alfo  that  (lie  might 
Performe  her  laft  rites  to  her  loft  belou’d. 

To-facrifice  to  him  that  wrought  her  plight : 

And  that  ftice  might  not  be  by  force  remou  d. 

I granting  from  thy  part  this  her  requeft. 

Left  her  for  then/eeming  in  better  reft. 

C^.But  doft  thou  thinke  (he  will  remaine  fo  ftill  ? 

Tro.l  thinke  and  do  allure  my  felfe  file  will 
Ca^Ahjpriuat  men  found  not  the  harts  of  princes, 
Whofe  actions  oft  beare  contrarie  pretences. 

*Tro.  Why,tis  her  fafetie  for  to  yeeld  to  thee. 

C<eJ.  But  tis  more  honour  for  her  to  die  free. 

Fro. She  may  thereby  procure  her  childrens  good. 
O/.Princes  refped  their  honor  more  then  blood. 

Fro.  Can  princes  powre  difpence  with  nature  tha? 
C<e/.T o be  a princess  more  then  be  a man. 

Pro  .There’s  nonebuthauein  time  perfwadedbeenei 
C^Andfo  might  (he  too,were  IhcnotaQueene. 
Pro.Diuers  relpe&s  will  force  her  be  reclaim’d* 

C<ef. Princes  ( like  Lyons)neucr  will  be  tam’d. 

A priuate  man  may  yeeld,  and  care  not  how, 

But  greater  hearts  will  breakebefore  they  bow. 

And  lure  I thinke  fti’will  neucr  condilcend, 

T o liue  to  grace  our  fpoiles  with  her  dilgrace: 

But 
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But  yet  let  dill  a wary  watch  attend, 

• To  guard  her  perfon,and  to  watch  the  place. 
And  looke  that  none  with  her  come  to  confer: 
Shortly  my  felfe  will  go  to  vifite  her. 


C H.O  R V S. 

/""'N  ? 7 N 10  N}how  dooft  thou  mole  ft 
T h\. ft  died  minde  ofreftles  man* 

Who  following  thee  qeuer  can9 
N ore uer Jhall attaine  to  reft , 

T or getting  what  thou  faift  is  beft9 
Tet  loeyhat  be  ft  he  findes farre  wide 
Of  what  thou  promt fedft  before*. 

For  in  theft %me  he  lookt  for  more , 

Which  p roues  but final  whe  once  Us  tride 
Then  fomthing  elfte  thou  find  ft  befide9 
T o draw  him  ftil  fro  thought  to  thoughts 
When  in  the  end  all pr  ones  but  nought* 

Tart  her  from  reft  bee findes  him  thanr, 

T hen  at  the  fir  ft  when  he  began. 

0 malecontentfeducing  guefty 
C ontriuer  of  our  great  eft  woe  si 
Which  born  ofwindy&fed  with fhowers , 

'Dooft  nurfte  thy  felfe  in  thine  rynreft* 
fudging  rungotten  t hinges  the  beft^ 
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Or  what  thou  in  conceit  defig  nfl . 

And  all  things  in  the  world  doofl  deeme\ 
Kotos  they  areflut  as  they  feemei 
Which  fliewesyberr flute  thou  ill  definfll 
tAnd  hufl  to  come3in  present  pitifl . 

For  what  thou  hafljhou flitl doojllackei 
O mindes  tormentor , bodies  wrackey 
Vaine promifer  of  that  fweet  reflt 
Which  neuer  ameyet  poffefl . 

jffwe  rvnto  ambition  tendey 

T hen  doofl  thou  dr  awe  ourweakenes  ony 
With  uame  imagination 
Of  that  whic  h neuer  hath  an  ende. 

Or  if  that  lufl  we  apprehend. » 

How  doth  that  f leaf ant  plague tnfefl? 

O what  flrange formes  ofluxurte y 
Thou  flraight  doofl  caft  dint  ice  njs  by ? 
tAnd  tell' fl  rvsthat  Jscuer  befly 
Which  we  haue  neuer  yet  pojjefl. 

And  that  more  pleajure  refts  be  fide y 
fn fomething  that  we  haue  not  tride • 

« And  when  the fame  likewifle  is  hady 
Then  all  is  oneyand  all  is  bad . 

This  Antony  can  fay  is  truey 
AdCkoyztizhnowestis foy 
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Ty  th' experience  of  their  woe . 

Shee  can  Jay, (he  neuer  knew 
Tut  that  lull  found pleafures  newy 
Sind  was  neuer  fatisfidei 
He  can  fay  by  proofeof toile9 
Ambition  is  a Vulture  evt(cy 
That  feeds  vpo  the  hart  of  prides 
And  finds  no  reft  when  all  ts  tride . 

For  worlds  cannot  confine  the  oney 
T h' other  fiifts  and  bounds  hath  none • 
And  both  fubuert  the  mindeythe ft  ate 9 
Procure  deftru£tionyenuieft)ate. 

And  now  when  all this  is  proud  vainey 
Tet  Opinion  leauesnot  heereys 
'Tut  flicks  to  Cleopatra neere9 
Verfwading  nowfisowfhe (ball gain* 
Honour  by  death  jmd fame  at  tame. 

And  what  a frame  it  were  to  huey, 

Her  kfngdome  loft  fiber  Louer  deads 
And  fo  with  this  perfwafton  led9 , 
Difpaire  doth Juch  a courage  glue*. 
That  nought  elfe  can  her  mitidrelieuefi 
Nor  yet  dissert  herfromthat  thoughts. 
To  this  conclufion  alias  brought. 

. T his  is  that  re  ft  this  vaine  world  lends ^ 
Tocnd  indeath  that  allthingsends*. 
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Phi  LOSTR  atvs.  Arivs. 

HO  W decpcly  tArius  am  I bound  to  thee. 

That  fau’dft  from  death  this  wretched  life  of  mine: 
Obtaining  Cafars  gentle  grace  for  mee, 

When  I of  all  helps  elfe  difpaird  but  thine? 

Although  1 fee  in  fucha  wofull  ftate, 

Life  is  not  that  which  fhould  be  much  defir  d: 

Sith  all  our  glories  come  to  end  their  date, 

Our  Countries  honour  and  our  own  expir’d. 

Now  that  the  hand  of  wrath  hath  ouer-gonevs, 
Liuing(as  ’twere)in  th’armes  of  our  dead  mother, 
With  bloud  vnder  our  feet,  ruine  vpon  vs. 

And  in  a Land  moft  wretched  of  all  other, 

When  yet  we  reckon  life  our  deereft  good. 

And  fo  we  liue,wecare  nothow  we  liue: 

So  deepe  we  feele  imprefled  in  our  blood, 

That  touch  which  Nature  with  our  breath  did  giue. 
And  yet  what  blafts  of  words  hath  learning  found. 

To  bio  w againft  the  feare  of  death  and  dying? 

What  comforts  vnficke  eloquence  can  found. 

And  yet  all  failes  vs  in  the  point  of  trying. 

For  whilft  we  reafon  with  the  breath  of  fafety. 

Without  the  compafle  of deftru&ion  liuing: 

What  precepts  fhew  we  then, what  courage  lofty 

► ' ^ « In 
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In  taxingothcrs  feares  in  counfell  giuing? 

When  all  thisayre  offwcet-contriucd  words 
Proucs  but  weake  armour  to  defend  the  hart* 

For  when  this  life, pale  fearc  and  terror  boords, 
Where  are  our  precepts  then, where  is  our  arte? 

O who  is  he  that  from  himlelfe  can  turnc. 

That  beares  about  the  body  ofa  man? 

Who  doth  not  toile  and  labour  to  adiorne 
The^day  of  death, by  any  meanes  he  can? 

All  this  I fpeake  to.th’end  my  felfc  t cxcufc. 

For  my  bale  begging  ofa  leruile  breath. 

Wherein  I grant  my  felfc  much  to  abule. 

So  lhamcfully  to  feeke  t’auoide  my  death. 
tArius.  Phi/o/lratn*,tha.t  felfe  fame  care  to  Iiuc, 
Poflefleth  all  alikc,and  grieuc  not  then 
Nature  doth  vs  no  more  then  others  giue: 

Though  we  Ipcak  more  then  me,\ve  are  butme. 

And  yet  (in  truth)  thefe  mileries  to  fee. 

Wherein  weftand  in  moft  extreame  diftrefle: 
Mightto  ourfeluesfufficicntmotiues  be 
To  loath  this  life, and  weigh  our  death  the  lefle? 

For  neucr  any  age  hath  better  taught. 

What  feeble  footing  pride  and  greatnefle  hath. 

Ho  w*improuident  profperitie  is  caught, 

And  cleane  confounded  in  the  day  of  wrath.* 

See  howdilmaidConfufion  kcepes  thole  ftreetes^ 
That  nought  but  mirth  and  mufique  late  refounded, 

* E How 
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How  nothing  with  our  cie  but  horror  mectes, 

Our  ftatc,our  wealth, our  pride  and  all  confounded 
Y et  what  weake  fight  did  not  difeerne  from  far 
This  black-arifingtempeft,all  confounding? 

Who  did  not  fee  wcfhould  be  what  w.e  are. 

When  pride  and  ryot  grewtofuchabounding. 

VVhen  diflolute  impictie  pofleft 

Th’  vnrefpediue  mindes  of  prince,and  people: 

VVhen  infolent  S ecur ity  found  reft 

In  wanton  thoughts,  with Iuft & eafemade  feeble* 

Then  when  vnwary  peace  with  fat -fed  pleafurc, 

New-freih  inuented  ryots  ftill  deteded, 

Purchac’d  with  all  the  Ptolomes  ritchtreafure, 
Ourlawes,our  gods,  our  myfteries  negleded. 
Who  faw  not  ho  w this  confluence  of  vice,. 

This  inundation  of  dftbrdcrs,muft 
At  length  of  force  pay  backe  the  bloody  price 
Of  fad  deftrudion,(a  reward  for  luft.) 

O thou  and  I haue  heard, and  read, and  known e 
Of  like  proude  ftates,as  wofully  incombred. 

And  fram’d  by  them, examples  for  our  own: 
Which  now  among  examples  muftbe  numbred* 
For  this  decree  a la  w from  high  is  giuen, 

An  auncient  Canon,of  eternall  date. 

In  Confiftoric  of the  ftarres  of  heauen, 

Entred  the  booke  of  vnauoided  Fate; 

That  noftate  can  in  height  ofhappincfTe, 
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In  th’exaltation  of  their  glory  (land:  ; 

But  thither  once  ariu’d, declining  leflfe, 

Ruine  tiiemfelucs,orfafl  by  others  hand. 

Thus  doth  the  eucr-changing  courfc  of  things 
Runnea  pcrpetuall  circle,euer  turning: 

And  that  fameday  that  hieft  glory  brings. 

Brings  vs  vnto  the  point  of  back-returning. 

For  fenceleffe  fenfualitie,doth  cuer 
Accompany  felicitip  andgreatneffe: 

A fatal  witch, whole  charmes  do  lcaue  vs  ncuer. 

Till  we  leauc  all  in  forrow  for  our  fweetneffe; 

When  yet  our  felucsmuft  be  the  caufe  we  fall. 
Although  the  fame  be  firft  decreed  on  hie: 

Our  errors  ftill  muftbeare  the  blame  of  all, 

Thismuft  it  be, earth  aske  nqtheauen  why. 

Y etmighty  men  with  wary  iealous  hand, 

Striue  to  cut  off  all  obftacles  of  feare: 

All  whatfoeuer  feemes  but  to  withftand 

Their  Icaft  conceit  of  quiet, held  fo  deerej 

And  (o  intrench  themfelues  with  bIood,with  crimes. 

With  all  iniufticeas  theirfeares  difpofe: 

Yet  for  all  this  we  fee, how  oftentimes 

The  raeanes  they  worke  to  keepe3are  meanesto  Iofe<? 

And  fiire  I cannot  fee,  ho  we  this  can  (land 

With  great  Auguftus  fafety  and  his  honor. 

To  cut  off  all  fucceflion  from  our  land. 

For  her  offence  thht  puld  the  wars  vpon  her.- 
^ ■'  r Ez  ' Vhk 
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phi.  Why  muft  her  ifliic  pay  the  price  of  that? 

A ri.  The  price  islife  that  they  arc  rated  at.  ^ 

phi.  ['afario  tOjiffued  of C&Jars  blood?  - 

A ri.  PluralitieofC^rjarenotgood. 

Phi.  Alas  what  hurt  procures  his  feeble  arme? 

Art.  Not  for  it  doth, but  that  it  may  do  harme. 

Phi.  Then  when  it  offers  hurt,repreffe  the  fame* 

A ri.  Tis  beft  to  quencha  fparke  before  it  flame. 

*phi.  Tis  inhumane, an  innocentto  kill. 

Art . S uch  innocentSjfildome  remaine  fo  (till. 

And  fure  his  death  may  beft  procure  our  peace. 
Competitors  the  fubied  deerely  buies; 

And  fo  that  our  afflidion  may  furceafe. 

Let  great  men  be  the  peoples  facrifice. 

But  fee  where  Cafar  comes  himfelfe,to  try 
And  worke  the  mind  of  our  diftreffed  Quecne, 

To  apprehend fome  failed  hope : whereby 
She  might  be  drawn  to  haue  her  fortune  feene^ 
ButyetIthinkc,Rome  will  not  fee  that  facej 
(That  qucld  her  champi6sj)blu(h  in  bafe  difgracc. 
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Caesar.  Cleopatra,  Selevcvs, 
Dolabella. 

C.m/Hat  Clcopatra}doo[\  thou  doubt  fo  much 
VVofc^  mercy, that  thou  hid’d  thy  face? 

Or 
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Or  doft  thou  thinke,thy ’offences  can  be  fhch, 

That  they  fiirmount  the  meafure  of  our  grace  ? 

Cko,  O C a Jar, not  for  thatl  flie  thy  fight 
My  foule  this  lad  retyre  of  forro  w chofe: 

But  thatmy’opprcffcd  thoghts  abhorring  light 
Like  beft  in  darknes,my  difgracet’inclofe. 

And  here  to  thefe  clofe  limits  of  dcfpaire. 

This  folitarie  horror  where  1 bide : 

Caefar,I  thought  no  Roman  fhould  repaire, 

More  after  him,  who  here  oppreffed  ayde. 

Yet  now,  here  at  thy  conquering  feete  1 lie, 

Poore  captiue  foul>that  neuer  thought  to  bow: 
Whofe  happiefootc  of  rule  and  Maieftic 
Stood  late  on  y fame  ground  thou  ftandeft  now. 
^e/.RifeQucene,nonc  butthyfelfiscaufeof  all. 

And  yet, would  all  were  but  thine  owne  alone: 

That  others  ruine  had  not  with  thy  fall* 

Brought  Rome  her  forowes,  to  my  triumphs  mone. 
Forbreaking  off  the  league  of  louc  and  blood, 

Thou  mak’ft  my  winning  ioy  a gain  vnpleafing: 

Sith  th’eye  ofgriefe  muftlooke  intoourgood, 
Thorow  the  horror  of  our  own  blbodfhedding. 

And  all, we  muff  attribute  vnto  thee. 

QUO*  To  me?  Cafar^hzx  (hould  a woman  doe 
Opprcft  with  greatnesf  what  was  it  forme 
To  eontradidtmy  Lord, being  bentthereto  ? 

Lwas  by  loue,by  feare,  by  weakcncs,tnade 

E i An 
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An  inftrument  to  fuch  difleignes  as  thcfc. 

For  when  the  Lord  of  all  the  Orient  bade^ 

Who  but  obey’d  ? who  was  not  glad  to  pleafe  ? 

And  how  could  I withdraw  my  fuccouring  hand 
From  him  that  had  my  heart,and  what  was  mine? 
The  intreft  of  my  faitn  in  ftreighteft  band, 

My  loue  to  his  moft  firmly  did  combine. 

C*f. Louz?  alas  no,it  was  th’innated  hatred 
That  thou  and  thine  haft  eucr  bom  our  people  : 
That  made  thee  feeke  all  means  to  haue  vs  fcattred, 
To  difunitc  our  ftren^th  and  make  vs  feeble. 

And  therfore  did  that  breft  nurfc  our  diflentio. 

With  hope  t’exalt  thy  felfc,t’augmentthy  ftatc : 

To  pray  vppon  the  wracke  ofour  contention, 

And  (with  the  reft  our  foes,)to  ioy  thereat. 

£lee.  O Cafar, fee  how  cafie  tist’accule 
Whom  Fortune  hath  made  faultic  by  their  fall. 

The  wretched  conquered  may  not  refufe 
The  titles  of  reproch  he’s  charg’d  withall. 

The  conquering  caufe  hath  right,wherein  thou  art, 
The  vanquilhtjftill  is  iud’gthe  worfer  part. 

Which  part  is  mine,becaufe  I loftmy  part. 

Noleffer  then  the  portion  of  a Crowne. 

Enough  for  me, alas  what  needed  arte 
T o gaine  by  others, but  to  keepe  mine  owne? 

But  here  let  weaker  powers  note  what  it  is, 

To  neighbour  great  Competitors  too  neere, 
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If  we  take  part,  we  oft  do  perifh  thus, 

If neutrall  bide, both  parties  we  muft  fcare. 

Alas, what  fhall  the  forft  partakers  doc. 

When  folowing  none, yet  muft  they  perifh  to? 

But  C <£far>  fith  thy  right  and  caufe  is  fuch, 

B e not  a heauie  weight  vp  on  calamiti  e : 

Dcprefle  not  thcaftlidcd  ouer-much, 

The  chicfcft  glorie  is  the  Vidors  lenitie: 
Th’inheritance  of  mercie  from  him  take, 

Of  whom  thou  haft  thy  fortune  and  thy  name : 

Great  C <efar  me  a Queene  atfirft  did  make. 

And  let  notC afar  now  confound  the  fame. 

Read  here  thefe  lines  which  ftill  Ikeepwithme, 

The  witnesofhisloueand  fauours  euer  .* 

And  God  forbid  this  fhould  be  faid  of  thee. 

That  Cxfar  wrong’d  the  fauoured  of  f afar . 

Bor  looke  what  7 haue  beene  to  a Antonie, 

Think  thou  the  fame  I might  haue  been  to  theei. 

And  here  I do  prefent  thee  with  the  note 
Of  all  the  treafurc,all  the  iewels  rare 
That  Egypt  hath  in  many  ages  got$ 

And  looke  what  Cleopatra  hath,  is  there* 

StfAw.Nay  there’s  not  all  fet  downe  within  that  roule, , 

I know  fbme  things  {he  hath  referu’d  apart. 

C /<?<?.  What  vile  vngrateful  wretch, dar’ft  thou  Cotroule 
Thy  Queen  & foueraignc,caitife  as  thou  art.(hands. 
C «/«Hold,holde3  apoore  reuenge  can  worke  fo  feeble 

iyjlC  0$ 
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Cleo . Ah  C^y2rr,what  a great  indignitie 
Is  this, that  here  my  vaflall  fubie£t  Hands 
T’accufemc  to  my  Lord  oftrecherie  ? 

If  I referu’dfbme  certaine  womens  toyes, 

Alas  it  was  not  for  my  felfef  G od  knowes,) 

Poore  miferablc  foule,that  little  ioyes 
In  trifling  ornaments,in  outward  fnowes. 

But  what  I kept,  I kept  to  make  my  way 
Vnto  thy  Lima  and  OStauias  grace. 

That  thereby  in  compaffionmooued,thcy 
Might  mediate  thy  fauour  in  my  cafe. 

Ce/.Well  Clcopatrayiczrc  not, thou  fhaltfindc 
What  fauour  thou  defir’ft,orcanft  cxpc& : 

For  Cafar  neuer  yet  was  found  bat  kinde 
T o filch  as  yeeld,and  can  thcmfclues  fubied. 

And  therefore  giuc  thou  comfort  to  thy  mindej 
Relieuc  thy  foulc  thus  ouercharg'd  with  care. 

How  well  / will  intreate  theethou  fhaltfind, 

So  fooneas  fbmcafFaires  difpatched  are. 

Til  whe  farewcl,C7.rhanksthrifc-renownedC*/Sr> 
Poore  Cteopatra  refts  thine  ownc  for  euer. 

*2 W.No  maruel  C*far  though  ourgreateft  fpirits, 
Haue  to  the  powrc  of  fuch  a charming  beautie 
Been  brought  to  yeeld  the  honor  of  their  merits  ? 
Forgetting  all  rcfpe&  of  other  dutic. 

Then  whilft  the  glory  of  her  youth  remain  d 
The  wondring  obie&  to  each  wanton  eye : 

Before 


Of  CtEOPAfRA. 

B efore  her  full  of  fweet(with  forrow  wain  d,) 

Came  to  the  period  of  this  miferie. 

If  ftill,euenin  the  midft  of  death  and  horror 
Suchbeautie  fhine$,thorow  clouds  of  age  &forow, 
Ifeuen  thofefweet  decaies  feeme  to  plead  for  h cr, 
Which  from  affliction  moui'ng  graces  borrow: 

If  incalamitiefhe  could  thusmoue. 

What  could  fhe  do  adorn’d  with  youth  and  loue? 
What  could  (he  do  then, when  as  spreading  wide 
Thepompe  of  beautie,  in  hergloriedightf 
When  arm’d  with  wonder,fhe  could  vfe  befide, 
Th’ingines  of  her  loue,  Hope  and  Delight  ? 

Beautie  daughter  of  Maruaile,o  fee  how 
Thou  canft  disgracing  forrowes  fweetly  grace. 
What  power  thou  fhew’ft  in  a diflreffed  brow, 

That  mak’ft  affliction  faire,giu’ft  tears  their  grace. 
What  can  vntreffed  locks, can  torne  rent  haire, 

A weeping  eye, availing  face  be  faire  ? 

I fee  then,  artlefle  feature  can  content. 

And  that  true  beautie  needes  no  ornament. 
jA/TWhat  in  a paffion  DolabelU  ? whattake  heed: 
let  others  frefh  examples  be  thy  warning; 
Whatmifchiefes  thefe,foidle  humors  breed, 

■ Whilft  error  keepes  vs  from  a true  difcerning. 

In  deed  I faw  fhe  labour’d  to  impart 
Her  fweeteft  graces  in  her  faddeft  cheere: 
Prefuming  on  the  face  that  knew  the  arte 

“ ' F To 
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T o moue  with  what  afpe&  fo  cu  r it  were* 

But  all  in  vaine,lhe  takes  her  ayme  amide, 

The  ground  and  marketer  leuel  much  dec eiues; 
Time  now  hath  altred  all, for  neither  is 
She  as  (he  was,nor  we  as  (he  eonceiues. 

And  thcrfore  now,twere  beft  fhe  left  fuchbadnes, 
Folly  in  youth  is  rinne,in  age,  tis  madness 
And  for  my  parr,  I feeke  but  t’entertaine 
In  her  fome  feeding  hope  to  draw  her  forth; 
ThegreateftXrophey  that  my  trauailes  gaine. 

Is  to  bring  home  a primal]  offuchworth. 

And  nowjftth  that  lhe  teenies  fo  well  content , 
To  be  difpos'd  by  vs, without  more  ftay 
She  with  her  children  fhaJI  to  Rome  be  fent,, 
Whilft  I by  Syria  thither  take  my, way. 
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O He  are  full frowning  N cm  efts, 
Daughter  of  luiWce^moffeuere, 

T hat  art  the  worlds  great  arbitreffe , 
KndQueene  of  caufes  raigning  heerei 
Whofe  fwift-fure  hand  is  eutr  neere 
Jit  email  iufhce^righting  wrottgi 
Who  neueryet  deferred  long 
T he prouder  decay , the  weakes  redrefie* : 
SBut  through  thy  power  euery  wherey 
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Dofi  raze  the  great ?and  raije  the  l ejje • 
T he  lejje  made  great  doji  ruine  toy 
T o floew  the  earth  what  heauen  can  do, 

T houfrom  darke-closd  eternitiey 
From  thy  blacky  clorvdy  hidden  feate? 
T he  worlds  dtfordtrs  doji  dcjcryi 
Which  when  they fwel jo  proudly  great? 
euerjing  th’  order  nature  jet , 

Thou giu ft  thy  all  conf  ounding  doome , 
Which  none  can  know  before  it  come , 
Th'ineuitabledejiinie , 

Which  neither  wit  nor (irength  can  let > 
Fajl  chain'd  vnto  necefiitie , 
jjn  mortaU things  doth  order  foy 
T h' alternate  courfe  ofwealeor  wo • 

0 howthe  powres  of  heauen  do  play 
With  trauailed mortalities 
And  doth  tbeirweaknes  jliU  betray? 
jfn  their  bejl  profperitiet 
When  being  lifted  rvpfo  hie? 

They  looke  beyond  themjelues fo  farrey 
T hat  to  themjelues  they  take  no  care  j 
Whiljijwift  confujion  downe  doth  lay 9 
Their  late  proude  mounting  njanitiex 
Bringing  their glorie to  decays 
■v  ~ ’ F % 
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tAnd  with  the  ruine  of  their  fally 

Extinguifh  people, fate  and  all, 

’Xut  is  it  iufice  that  all  we 
T he  innocent  poore  multitude, 

For  great  mens  faults  fJjould punifst  hey 
*And  to  deflruttion  thus  pur fudet 
0 wiry  fhould  tloheauens  Vs  include > 

Within  the  compajfe  of their  fall,  ‘ 

Who  of  tbemfelues  procured  all? 

Or  do  the  Gods  (in  clofe)decree> 
Occafion  take  how  to  extrude  w ' 

Man  from  the  earth  with  cruelties 
tAh  no3the  Gods  are  euer  iujl , 

Our  faults  exeufe  their  rigor  muf0 

This  is  the  period  Fate  fetdowne 
To  Sgypts  fatprofperitie: 

Which  now  vnto  her greate ft growne^ 
Mufl  perifnthusfy  courfe  mitfdte{ ,> 
And fome  mufl  be  the  cauferswhy 
T his  reuolution  muf  be  wrought : 

As  borne  to  bring  their  (late  to  nought* 
T o change  the  people  and  the  crowne y 
And purge  the  worlds  iniqUttin 

Which  vice  fofatre  hath  ouer-growne. 
As  we  Jo  they  that  tre  ate  Vs  thus, 
Muf  one  day  perifb  like  to  'Vs, 
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ACTVS  C^yARTVS. 

. . - - - - , 

Selevcvs.  Rodons 
SeU  XTEuer  friend  in  abetter  howre, 

* Cbuldlhauemettheetheeu’nnowldo 
Hauing  affliction  in  the  greateft  powre 
Vpon  my  foule,and  none  to  tell  it  to. 

For  tis  fomc  eafe  ourforrowcstoreueale. 

If  they  to  whom  we  fliall  impart  our  woes 
Seeme  but  to  feele  a part  of what  we  feele: 
Andmeete  vs  with  a figh  but  at  a cloze. 
iW.And  neuer(friend5^«c^)found’fl:thou  one 
That  better  could  beare  fuch  a part  with  thee: 

Who  by  his  own, knows  others  cares  to  mone, 

And  can, in  like  accord  of griefe, agree. 

And  therefore  tellth’oppreflion  of thy  hart, 

T ell  to  an  eare  prepar’d  and  tun’d  to  care : 

And  I will  likewife  vnto  thee  impart 
As  fad  a tale  as  what  thou  fhalt  declare. 

So  fhall  we  both  our  mournefull  plaints  combine.,. 
He  waile  thy  ftatc, and  thou  (halt  pitty  mine. 

Sti.  W ell  then,thou  know’ft how  l haue  liu’din  grace 
With  Cleopatra^znd  efteem’d  in  Court 
As  one  of  CounfclI,and  of  chiefeft  place* 

And  cuer  held  my  creditein  that  fort: 

Tilinow  in  this  confufion  of  our  ftate, 

~ F When 
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When  thinking  to  haue  vs’d  a meane  to  climbe^ 

And  fled  the  wretched, flowne  vntothe  great, 
(Following  the  fortune  of  the  prefenttime,,) 

A m come  to  be  caft  down  and  ruin’d  clcene; 

And  in  the  courfe  of  mine  own  plot  vndonne. 

For  hailing  all  the  fecrets  of  the  Qucene 
Reueald  to  C&far>  to  hauefauor  wonne: 

My  trechery  is  quited  with  difgracc. 

My  fallhood  loath’d,and  not  without  great  rcafbn, 
Though  good  for  him, yet  Princes  in  this  cafe 
Do  hate  the  T raitor, though  they  loue  the  treafon. 
For  how  could  hee  imagine  I would  be 
Faithfull  to’him, being  falfe  vnto  mine  owne? 

And  falfe  to  fiich  a bountious  Queene  as  iTiee,’ 
That  had  me  rais’d  and  made  mine  honor  knowne* 
He  faw  twas  not  for  zeale  to  him  I bare. 

But  for  bale  feare,or  mine  ownc  Rate  to  fettle. 
Weakeneflfe  is  fallc, and  faith  in  Cowards  rare, 
Feare  Andes  outlhifts,timiditieis  fubtlc. 

And  therefore  loom’d  of  him,lcorivd  ofmine  own, 
Hatefull  to  all  that  looke  into  my  ftate: 

Defpis’d  Seleucus  now  is  onely  grown 
The  marke  of  infamy,that’s  pointed  at. 

*Hpd.  T is  much  thou  faift,and  6 too  much  to  feele, 

And  I do  grieue  and  do  lament  thy  fall: 

But  yet  alithis  which  thou  dooft  heere  reueale. 
Compar’d  with  mine, wil  make  thine  feem  but  Anal  1. 

Although 
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Although  my  fault  be  in  thefelfe-fame  kind. 

Yet  in  degree  far  greater, far  more  hatefully 
Mine  fprong  of  mifehiefe, thine  from  feeble  mind, 

I ftaind  with  bloud,thou  onely  but  vngratefuli. 

For  vnto  me  did  Qeopatra  giue 

The  beft  and  deereft  treafure  of  her  blood, 

Lou clyfaptrio, whom  (he  would  fhould  Hue 
Free  from  the  dangers  wherein  Egypt  flood* 

And  vnto  me  with  him  this  charge  Ihc  gaue. 

Here  ‘2^/<?»,take,conuay  from  out  this  Coaft* . 

This  precious  G em,thc  chicfcft  that  I haue,  „ 

The  iewell  ofmy  foulel  value  mofl* 

Guide  him  to  I n d i A,lead  him  far  from  hence* . 
Safeguard  him  where  fecure  he  may  remaine. 

Till  better  fortune  call  him  back e from  thence*  , 

And  Egypts  peace  be  reconcil’d  againe. 

For  this  is  he  that  may  our  hopes  bring  backej 
(The  rifing  Sunne  of  our  declining  ftate:) 

Thefe  be  the  hands  that  may  reflore  our  wrack. 

And  raife  the  broken  ruines  made  of  late. 

He  may  giue  limits  to  the  boundles  pride 
Of  fierce  Offauiusy  and  abate  his  might: , 

Great  Julius  of- fp ring, he  may  come  to  guide; 

The  Empire  ofthe  world, as  his  by  right* 

O how  he  feemesthemodell  of  his  Syre- 
O how  I gaze  my  Qafar  in  his  face? 

Such  was  his  gate4fo  aid  his  lookesalpirej, 

• Such 
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Such  was  his  thrcatning  brow, fiich  was  his  grace. 
High  fhouIdrcd,and  his  forehead  euen  as  hie. 
And  o,(ifhe  had  not  beene  borne  fo  late,) 

He  might  haue  rul’d  the  worlds  great  Monarchy, 
And  now  haue  beene  the  Champion  of  our  ftatc. 

Then  vnto  him,o  my  deere  Sonne  (fhefaies,) 
Sonne  of  my  youth,  flic  hence,o  flie,be  gone, 
Referue  thy  felfe, ordain’d  for  better  daies. 

For  much  thou  haft  to  ground  thy  hopes  vpon. 
Leaueme(thy  wofull  Mother)to  endure 
The  fury  of  this  tempeft  heere  alone: 

Who  cares  not  for  her  felfc,fo  thou  be  fure, 

Thou  mayft  reuenge,when  others  can  but  mone: 
‘Rodon  will  fee  thee  fa ksRodon  will  guide 
Thee  and  thy  waies,thoufhalt  not  needtofeare. 
Rodon  (my  faithfullferuant)  will  prouide 
Whatfhall  be  beftforthee,takc  thou  nocare; 

And  6 good  Rodont\coke  well  to  his  youth. 

The  waies  are  long, and  dangers  eu’ry  where. 

I vrge  it  not  that  I do  doubt  thy  truth. 

Mothers  will  caft  the  worft,and  alwaies  feare. 

The  abfent  danger  greater  ftill  appeares, 

Lefte  fears  he, who  is  ncerethe  thing  he  feares. 
And  6,1  know  not  what  prefaging  thought 
My  fp’ritfuggeftsofluckles  bad  euent: 

Butyet  it  may  be  tis  butloue  doth  dote. 

Or  idle  fhadowes  with  my  feares  prefcnt. 


But 
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But  yet  the  memory  of  mine  own  fete 
Makes  me  fcare  his.  And  yet  why  fhould  I feare? 

His  fortune  may  recouer  better  ftate, 

And  he  may  come  in  pompe  to  gouerne  heere. 

But  yet  I doubt  the  Genius  of  our  race 
By  fome  malignant  fpirit  comes  ouer-thrownc: 

Our  bloudmuft  be  extinct, in  my  dilgrace, 

Egypt  muft  haue  no  more  Kings  of  their  o wne. 

Then  let  him  ftay,and  let  vs  fell  together, 

Sith  it  is  fore-decreed  that  we  muftfall. 

Yet  whoknowes  what  may  come?  let  him  go  thither. 
What  Merchaunt  in  one  Veflell  venters  all? 

Let  vs  deuide  our  ftars.  G o,g o my  fonne. 

Let  not  the  fate  of  Egypt  find  thee  heere: 

Try  if fo  be  thy  deftinic  can  fhunne 
The  common  wracke  of  vs,by  being  there. 

Butwho  is  he  found  euer  yet  defence 
Againftthe  heauens,or  hid  him  any  where? 

Then  what  need  I to  fend  thee  fo  far  hence 
T o feeke  thy  death  that  may  ft  as  well  die  here? 

And  here  die  with  thy  mother,  die  in  reft, 

Not  trauailing  to  what  will  come  to  thee.  v 
Why  fhould  we  leaue  our  bloud  vnto  the  Eaft, 
When  Egypt  may  a Tombe  fufficient  be? 

O my  deuided  fbule,whatlhalll  do? 

Whereon  fhall  now  my  refolution  reft?. 

What  were  I beft  refolue  toyeeld  vnto 

G 
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When  both  are  bad,how  fhalH  know  the  beft? 

Stay;  I may  hap  Co  worke  with  C afar  now. 

That  he  may  yceld  him  to  reftore  thy  right. 

Go;  O/irneuer  will  confcnt  that  thou 
So  neere  inbloud,ihaItbe  To  great  in  might.: 

Then  take  him  Kadon^o  my  Tonne  fare-well. 

But  ftay;ther’s  fomething  e He  that  I would  fay: 

Y et  nothing  no  w,but  6 God  fpeed  thee  well, 

Leaft  faying  more, that  more  may  make  thee  ftayi. 

Yet  let  me  fp  cake : It  may  be  tis  the  laft 
That  euerllliallfpeake  to  thee  my  Sonnei 
Doe  Mothers  vfe  to  part  in  fuchpoft-hafte? 

What,  mufti  end  when  1 haue  fcarcc  begun? 

Ah  no  ( deere  hart,)tis  no  fuch  (lender  twine 
Where-withthc  knot  is  tide  twixtthee  and  me. 

That  bloud  within  thy  vainescame  out  of mine,. 
Parting  from  thee,I  part  from  part  of  me: 

And  therefore  I muft  fpeake.Yet  whariO  Tonne. 

Here  more  Ihe  would,  when  more  Ihe  could  not  fay,, 
Sorrow  rebounding  backe  whence  it  begun, 

Pild  vp  the  paffage,and  quite  ftopt  the  way: 

When  fwee*C<ey^ri<?  with  a princely  fpirite, 

(Though comfortles  himfelf)did  comfort  giues- 
with  mildeft  words, perfwading  her  to  beare  it. 

And  as  for  him, Ihe  fhould  not  need  to  grieue* 

And  I (with  proteftations  ofmy  part,) 

Swore  by  that  faith, (whichfworni  diddeceiue) 

That 
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That  I would  vfe  all  care,all  wit  and  arte 
Tofeehimfafc;  And  fo  wetookeourlcauc. 

Scarce  had  we  trauail’d  to  our  iourneies  end, 

When  Cafar  hauing  knowledge  of  our  way, 

His  Agents  after  vs  with  fpeed  doth  fend 
To  labour  me,  Cafarto  to  betray. 

Who  with  rewards  and  promifes  fo  large, 

Affail’d  me  then, that  l grew  foone  content; 

And  backe  to  Rhodes  did  reconuay  my  charge. 
Pretending  that  OSiaumt  for  him  fent, 

To  make  him  King  of  Egypt  prefently; 

And  thither  come, feeing  himfelfe  betray’d. 

And  in  the  hands  ofdeath  through  trechery, 

Wailing  his  ftate, thus  to  himfelfe  he  faid. 

Lo  here  brought  back  by  fubtile  train  to  death 
Betraide  by  Tutors  faith, or  tray  tors  rather: 

My  fault  my  bloud,and  mine  offence  my  birth, 

For  being  fonne  of  fuch  a mighty  Father. 

From  I n d i a, (whither  fent  by  mothers  care, 

To  be  referu’d  fromEgypts  common  wracke,) 

T o rRjjodesi{l o long  the  armes  of  tyrants  are,) 

I am  by  Cafars  fubtile  reach  brought  backup 
Here  to  be  made  th’oblarion  for  his  feares,  (him: 

Who  doubts  the  poore  reuenge  thefe  hands  may  doe 
Refpe&ing  neither  bIood,nor  youth,  noryeeres, 

Or  how  fmall  fafety  can  my  death  be  to  him. 

And  is  this  all  the  good  of  beeing  borne  great? 

G a ” ‘ Then 
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Then  wretched  greatnefic, proud  rich  mifery, 

Pompous  diflreffe, glittering  calamity. 

Is  it  for  this  th’ambitious  Fathers  fweat, 

T o purchafe  bloud  & death  for  the  and  theirs^ 

Is  this  theiflue  that  their  glories  get, 

Toleauea  fure  deftru&ion  to  their  heyres? 

O how  much  better  had  it  beene  for  me. 

From  low  defcent,deriu’d  of  humble  birth, 

T’haue  eat  the  fwcet-fowre  bread  of  pouertie, 

And  drunke  of  N dm  flreams  in  N ilus  earth: 

Vnder  the  cou’ring  of  fome  quiet  Cottage, 

Free  from  the  wrath  ofheauen,fecureinmind, 

V ntoucht  when  fad  euents  of  princes  dotage 
Confounds  what  euer  mighty  it  dothfind. 

And  not  t’haue  flood  in  their  way,whofe  condition 
Is  to  haue  all  made  cleere^and  all  thing  plaine 
Betweene  them  and  the  marke  of  their  ambition. 

That  nothing  let,theful  fight  of  their  raigne. 

Where  nothing  Hands, that  Hands  not  in  fubmifiiony 
Where  greatnefie  muH  all  in  itfelfecontaine. 

Kings  will  be  alone,Competitors  muH  downe, 

Neere  death  he  Hands,that  Hands  too  neere  a Crowne. 

S uch  is  my  cafe,for  C<efar  will  haue  all. 

My  bloud  mufl  feale  th’afiurance  of  his  Hate: 

Y et  ah  weake  Hate  that  blood  afiiire  him  fhall, 

Whofe  wrongful  lhedding,Gods  & men  do  hate.. 
IniuHic.e  neuer  fcapes  vnpunifht  Hill, 

Though 


Of 


C 


LEO  P A 


TRA. 


Though  men  reuengc  not,yet  the  heauens  wil. 

And  thou  tAugufhisthzt  with  bloodie  hand, 
Cutt’ftofffuccdlionfrom  anothers  race, 

Maift  find  the  heauens  thy  vowcs  fo  to  withftand 
7 hat  others  may  dcpriue  thine  in  like  cafe. 

When  thou  maift  fee  thy  proud  contentious  bed 
Yeelding  thee  none  of  thine  that  may  inherite : 
Subuert  thy  bloodjplace  others  in  their  fted, 

7 o pay  this  thy  iniuftice  her  due  merite. 

If  it  be  truef  as  who  can  that  denie 
Which  facred  Priefts  o{  Memphis  doe  fore -fay)'< 
Some  of  the  of-fpringyetof  Antonie, 

Shall  all  the  rule  of  this  whole  Empire  fwayy 
And  then  A«£«/?Atf,what  is  it  thou  gaineft: 

By  poore  hntiUus  blood, or  this  of  mine  ? 
Nothing  but  this  thy  viotorie  thou  ftaineft£ 

And  puli’ft  the  wrath  of heauen  on  thee  and  thine. 
In  vaine  doth  man  contend  againft:  the  ftarr’s. 
For  that  he  feekes  to  make,  his  wifdom  marr’s 
Yet  in  the  mean-time  we  whom  Fates  refer  ue, 
The  bloodie  facrifices  of ambition. 

We  fecle  the  fmart  what  euer  they  deferue. 

And  we  indure  the  prefent  times  condition. . 
Yheiuftice  of  the  heauens  reuengingthus, 
Dothonely  fatisfieitfelfe,not  vs. 

Yettis  a pleafing  comfort  that  doth  eale 
Affliction  in  fo  great  extremitie, 

Gl 
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To  thinke  their  like  deftrudion  lhall  appeals 
Our  ghofts,who  did  procure  our  miferie. 

But  dead  vve  are,vncertaine  what  lhall  bee. 

And  liuingjwe  are  fure  to  feele  the  wrong: 

Our  certaine  mine  we  our  felues  do  fee. 

They  ioy  the  while,and  we  know  not  how  long. 

But  yet  fafario, thou  mull  die  content, 

For  men  will  mone,and  Godreuenge  th’innocent* 
Thus  he  coplain’d,  & thus  thou  hear’ft  my  lhame. 

S el  But  how  hath^W/^r  now  rewarded  thee? 
^^.Ashe  hath  thee.  And  I exped  the  fame 
As  fell  to  Theodor  to  fall  to  mee: 

For  he(one  of  my  coate)hauing  betraid 
The  young  ^nti/lujfonne  of  Anthonie , 

And  at  his  death  from  off  his  necke  conuaid 
A iewelhwhich  being  askt,he  did  denie : 

C&far  occafion  tooke  to  hang  him  ftraight. 

Such  inftruments  withPrinces  liuc  notiong. 
Although  they  need  fuch  adors  of  deceit, 

Y et  ftill  our  fight  feemes  to  vpbraid  their  wrong; 
And  therefore  wemuftneedes  this  daungerrunne, 
And  in  the  net  of  our  owne  guile  be  caught : 

We  mud  not  Hue  to  brag  what  we  haue  done, 

For  what  is  donejmuft  notappeare  their  fault. 

But  here  comes  ^7<?o^r^,wofull  Queene, 

And  our  lhame  will  not  that  we  lhould  be  feene. 

6xcunt.  , 

Cleo- 
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Y^Hat  hath  my  face  yet  powre  to  win  a Louer  ? 

Can  this  tornc  remnant  ferue  to  grace  me  fo. 
That  it  can  fefars  fecrete  plots  difcouer 
What  he  intends  with  me  and  mine  to  do 
Why  then  poare  Beautie  thou  haft  done  thy  laft. 
And beft  good  feruice  thou  could’ft  do  vnto  mee. 
For  now  the  time  of  death  reueal’d  thou  haft. 
Which  in  my  life  didft  ferue  but  to  vndoe  meei 

Heere  'Dolabsllahr  forfcoth  in  loue, 
Writes,howthat  Cdfarmeancs  forthwith, to  fend 
Both  me  and  raine,th’ayre  of  Rome  to  proue  s 
There  his  T riumphant  Chariot  to  attend. 

I thanke  the  man,bothforhis  loue  andletter^ 

The  one  comes  lit  to  warne  me  thus  before* 

But  for  th’other3I  muft  die  his  debter* 

For  C leopama  now  can  loue  no  more. 

But  hauingleauej  muft  go  take  my  leaue 
And  laft  farewell  of  my  dea  a-zAnthonit : 

W hofe  deerly  honour’d  tombe  muft  here  rcceiue 
This  lacrificcjthe  laft  before  I die. 

O facred  euer-memorableftonei 
That  haft  without  my  tearesjwithin  my  flame,. 
Receiue  th?oblation  of  the  wofull’ft  mone 
Thateuer  yet  from  lad  afflidion  came* 

Andyou  deare  reliques  ofmy  Lord  and  Loire* 
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(The  fwccteft  parcels  of  the  faithfulfft  liner,) 
Olet  no  impious  hand  darctoremoue 
You  out  from  hence,but  reft  you  here  for  euer. 

Let  Egypt  now  giue  peace  vnto  you  dead. 

That  liuinggaue  you  trouble  and  turmoile : 
Slecpe  quietinthis  euer  lafting  bed, 
Inforraineland  preferr’d  before  your  foilc. 

And  6, if  that  the  fp’rits  of  men  remaine 
After  their  bodics,and  do  neuer  die. 

Then  heare  thy  ghoft  thy  captiue  fpoufe  coplairac 
And  beattentiue  to  her  miferic. 
Butifthatlabourfomemortalitie 
Found  this  fweete  error, onely  to  confine 
The  curious  fearch  of  idle  vanitie, 

That  would  the  deapth  of  darknes  vndermine: 

Or  rather  to  giue  reft  vnto  the  thought 
Of  wretched  man,with  th’after-comming  ioy 
Of  thofe  concerned  fields  whereon  we  dote. 

To  pacifie  the  prefent  worlds  anoy. 

If  it  befo  ,why  fpeake  1 then  to  th’ayre  ? 

But  tis  not  fojtny  Anthonie  doth  heare : 

His  euer-liuing  ghoft  attends  my  prayer. 

And  1 do  know  his  houering  fp’rit  is  neere. 

And  I will  fpeake,  and  pray,  and  mourne  to  thee, 

0 pure  immortallloue  that  daign’ft  to  heare; 

1 feelc  thou  anfwer’ft  my  credulitie 
With  touch  of  comfort, finding  none  elfwhere,' 
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Thou  know’ll  thefe  hands  entomb’d  thee  here  oflatc, 
Free  and  vnforc’d>  which  now  muftferuile  be;, 

Releru’d  for  bands  to  grace  proud  f ejars  ftute^ 

Who  feekes  in  me  to  triumph  ouer  thee. 

O if  in  life  we  could  notfeuerdbe, 

Shall  death  deuide  our  bodies  now  afunden* 

Mull  thine  in  Egypt, mine  in  Italic, 

Be  kept  the  Monuments  of  Fortunes  wonder:?. 

If  any  powres  be  there  where  as  thou  art, 
(Sithourowne  Country  Gods  betray  our  cafe,) 

O worke  they  may  their  gracious  heipe  impart. 

To  faue  thy  wofuli  wife  from  fuchdifgrace. 

Do  not  permit  Ihe  Ihould  in  triumphlhew 
The  blufh  of  her  reproch,ioyn’d  with  thy  fhame : 

B utf  rather)Iet  that  hatefull  T yrant  kno  w. 

That  thou  and  I had  powre  t’auoyde  the  fame. 

But  what  doe  I fpend  breith  and  idle  winde. 

In vaine  inuokinga  concerned  ayde  ? * 

Why  do  I not  my  felfe  oecafipn  find 
T o breake  the  bounds  wherein  my  felfe  am  (laid? 
Words  are  for  them  that  can  complaine  and  hue, 
Whofe  meltinghearts  compos’d  of bafer  frame. 

Can  to  their  fo.roweSjtime  and  leifuregiue, 

But  C/eopatra  may  not  do  the  fame, 

N o hnthmie-yxhy  loue  requireth  more: 

A lingrjng .d cadi, with  thee  defi  rues  no  mcrifs 
Imullmy  felieioroeop.enwid:e  jadore  j , 
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To  let  out  life5andfo  vnhoufe  my  fpirit, 

Thefe  hands  muft  breakc  the  prifoti  of  my  foulc  > 7*dT 
T o come  to  thee, thereto  enioy  like  ftate*  ^ * 

As  doth  the  long-pent  folitarie  Foule, 

That  hath  efcapt  her  cage, and  found  her  matei 
This  Sacrifice  to  facrifize  my  life. 

Is  that  true  incenfe  that  dooth  beftbefeeme  : 

Thefe  rites  may  feme  a life-defirmg  wife. 

Who  doing  them, t’hauedone  inough  doth  deeme; 

My  hart  blood  lhould  the  purple  flowers  hauebeen, 
Which.heere  vpon  thy  Tombe  to  thee  are  oftred, 

N o fmoake  but  dying  breath  lhould  heere  been  fecn^ 
And  this  it  had  beene  to, had  i beene  fufl’red. 
Butwhathaue  I faue  thefe  bare  hands  todo  it? 

And  thefe  weake  fingers  are  not  iron-poynted 
They  cannot  pierce  the  flelh  be’ingput  vnto% 

And  I of  all  meanes  elfe  amliifappomted. 

But  yet  I muft  away  and  meanes  feekc,how 
T o come  vnto  thee, what  fo  ere  /doo. 

O Death  art  thou  fo  hard  to  come  by  now. 

That  we  muft  pray,intreate,and  feeke  thee  too  ? 

But  I will  find  thee  where  fo  ere  thou  fie, 

For  who  can  ftay  a minde  refolu  d to  die? 

And  now  / go  to  worketh’efFeft  indeed, 

/le  neuer  fend  more  words  or  fighes  to  thee : 

Jle  bring  my  foul  c my  fclfe,and  that  with  fpcede. 

My  felfe  will  bring  my  foule  to  Anthonie , 

Come 
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Come  go  my  Maides,my  fortunes  folc  attcnders, 
That  mmifter  to  miferie  and  forrov/: 

Your  Miftris  you  vnto  your  freedom  renders. 

And  will  difcharge  your  charge  yet  ere  to  morrow. 

And  now  by  this,/  thinke  the  man  1 fent. 

Is  neere  return’d  that  brings  me  my  difpa:ch: 

God  grant  his  cunning  fort  to  good  cuent. 

And  that  his  skill  may  well  beguile  my  watch: 

So  (hall  / Ihun  dt{grace,leaue  to  be  forie, 
Flietomylouedcape  my  loeftreemy  foulej 
So  fhall  I a & the  laft  of  life  with  glorie. 

Die  like  a Queene,and  reft  without  controule. 

€xit . 
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Mjfterious  Egypt  yvonder  breeder , 
fri  61  religions fi  range  obferuer9 
State-ordrer  zealeyhe  befi  rule-keeper9 
Fogging  (till  m temp' rate  feruorx 
0 how? cam'Jl thou  to  loje  fo  wholy 
all  religion  Jaw  and  order ? 
zAnd thus  become  the  mofl  vnholy 
of  all  Lands  .that  Nylus  border^ 
How  could  confus'd  Dif  order  enter 
where  feme  Law  fate  fofeuerely * 
How  durfi  weakg  lug  and  riot  Venter 
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ill  eye  of  jfuftice  looking  Merely  ? 

Could  not  thofe  means  that  made  thee  great 
*Be [l  ill  the  means  to  keepe  thy  ft  ate? 

Ah  no,  the  courfe  of  things  re  quire  th 
change  and  alteration  euer: 

That  fame  continuance  man  defir ethy 
ttivnconftant  worldyeeldeth  neuer . 

/ Ve  in  our  counfels  muft  be  blinded, 
tAnd  not  fee  what  doth  import  Vs: 
tAnd  of  ten-times  the  thing  leaft  minded 
is  the  thing  that  mofl  mutt  hurt  vs, 

Tet  they  that  haue  the  ft  erne  tn  guiding, 
tis  their  fault  that fhould,  preuent  it. 
For  oft  they  feeing  their  Country  fliding, 
take  their  eafe, as  though  contented . 

We  imitate  the  greater  poWresy 
T he  Princes  manners faftnon  ours . 

T ti example  of  their  hghtregarding , 
Vulgar  loofenes  much  imences : 

Vice  vncontrould,growes  wide  inlargingy 
Kings  f mall  faults, be  great  offences, 
tAnd  this  hath ft  the  Window  open 
Vnto  licence , luft  and  riot  :■ 

T bis  way  confufton  fir  ft  found  broken^ 
whereby  emred  ourdtf quiet. 
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Thofe  /awes  that  olde  Sefoftri  s founded) 
and  the  Ptolomies  obferued. 

Hereby  fir [l  came  tobe  confounded, 
which  our /late fo  long preferued . 

T he  wanton  luxurie  of  Courts 
'Did forme  the  peop/e  of  like fort . 

For  all {refpeSling priuate pleafuref) 
^vmuerfally  confenting 
T & abufe  their  time,their  treafure, 
in  their  owne  delights  contenting: 

And  future  dangers  nought  refpe  Sling, 
whereby , ( 6 haw  e a fie  matter 
Made  this  fogenerall  negie Sling, 
confus'd  weakcnefie  to  difcatterf) 

Cxfar found  th'effeSl  true  tried \ 
in  his  eafte  entrance  making: 

Who  at  the  fight  of  drmes,dej cry ed 
all  our  people, all for  faking . 

For  ryotiworfe  then  war  ref)  fo fore 
Badwafledallourflrength  before . 

tAnd thus  is  Egypt  feruilerendred 
to  the  tnfolent  de fir  oyer: 

And  all  then  fumptuoustreafure  tendredr 
jill  her  wealth  that  did  betray  her. 
Which  poifonfj  tfheauen  be  rightfully 
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way  fo  far  infebl  their  fences, 

T hat  Sgypts  pi 'e  a farts fo  delightfully 
way  breed  them  the  like  offences. 

And  T\cmans  learne  our  way  of  rteakpnes , 
be  inf  ruble  d in  our  <1 rices*. 

T hat  our fpoiles  may  fpoilc  your  great  nesf 
ouercome  with  our  deuifes. 

"Fill full  your  handstand  carry  home 
fnoughfrom  <us  to  ruine  Thorne. 
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Dolabella.  Titivs. 
rDol  O Ometell  me  Titiush u’ry  circumftanee 
How  Cleopatra  did recciuemy  newes: 

Tell  eu  ry  looke,each  gefturescountenance. 

That  (he  did  in  my  Letters  reading, vfe. 

T it.  I fhal  my  Lord,  fo  far  as  1 could  note, 

Or  my  conccite  obferue  in  any  wife* 

It  was  the  time  when  as  ihehauinggot 
Leaue  to  her  Deereft  dead  to  facrifizej 
And  now  was  ifluing  out  the  Monument 
With  Odors,Incenfe, Garlands  in  her  hand, 

When  1 approcht(as  one  from  Qafar  fent,  j 
And  did  her  clofc  thy  meflage  t*v  nderftancL 
She  turnes  her  backe,and  with  her, takes m£  in, 
Readcs  in  thy  lines  thy  ftrangeynlookt  for  tale: 

And 
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And  reade$,and  fmiles,and  ftaies, and  doth  begin 
Againe  toreade,thcn  bluiht,and  then  was  pale. 

And  hauing  ended  with  a figh,reloldes 
Thy  Letter  vp : and  with  aftxed  eye, 

(Which  ftcdfafl  her  imagination  holds) 

She  mus’d  a while, Handing  confufcdly: 

At  length.  Ah  friend, (faith  lhee,)tell  thy  good  Lord, 
Howdeere  I hold  his  pit-tying  of  my  cafe: 

That  out  of  his  fweet  nature  can  affoord- 
A miferable  woman  fo  much  grace. 

T el  him  ho  w much  my  heauy  foule  doth  grieue 
MercilelTe  Cafar  ihould  fo  deale  withme: 

Pray  him  that  he  would  all  the  counfell  giue, 

That  might  diuert  him  from  fuch  crueltic.. 

As  for  my  loue^ay  ^Antony  hath  alb 
Say  that  my  hart  is  gone  into  the  grauc 
VVith  him,in  whom  it  refts  and  euer  fhalh 
I haue  it  not  my  feife^nor  cannot  haue. 

Y ct  tell  him, he  fhall  more  command  of  me 
Then  any,whofoeuer  liuingcan. 

Hee  that  fo  friendly  fheweshimfelfe  to  be 
A right  kind  Roman,and  a Gentleman. 

Although  his  Natioa(fatall  vntome,) 

Haue  had  mine  age  a fpoile,my  youtha  prayi 
Yethis  affe&ioamufl: accepted  be, 

Thatfauours  onediftreft  in  fuch  decay. 

L Ah, he  was  worthy  then  to  haue  beene  lou’d, 
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'Oifleofratra  whiles  her  glory  laded; 

Before  lhe  had  declining  fortune  prou’d, 

Or  feen  her  honor  wrackt,her  flowre  bladed* 

Now  there  is  nothing  left  herbutdifgrace. 
Nothing  but  her  affli&ion  that  can  nioiie: 

Tell  DoUbelU3onz  that’s  in  her  cafe, 

(Poore  foule)needs  rather  pity  now  the  loue. 
Butfhortly  lhall  thy  Lord  heare  more  of  me. 

And  ending  fo  her  fpeech, no  longer  dai’d. 

But  haded  to  the  tombe  of  Antony, 

And  this  was  all  fhe  did,and  all  lhe  Paid. 

<1)01.  Ah  fweetdidreflcd  Lady.  What  hard  hart 
Could  chufe  but  pity  thee,and  loue  thee  too? 

Thy  worthines,the  date  wherein  thou  art 
Requirethboth3andbothI  vow  to  doo. 

Although  ambition  lets  not  Cafaricz 

7'he  wrong  he  doth  thy  mafedy  and  fweetnes, 

Which  makes  him  now  exa&fo  much  of  thee, 

T o adde  vnto  his  pride, to  grace  his  greatnes. 

He  kn owes  thou  cand  no  hurt  procure  vs  now, 

Sith  all  thy  drength  is  feaz’d  into  our  hands: 

Nor  feares  he  that,but  rather  labours  how 
He  might  fhew  Rome  fo  great  a Quecne  in  bands* 
That  our  great  Ladies  (enuying  thee  fo  much 
Thatdain’d  them  al,and  held  them  in  fuch  wonder,) 
Might  ioy  to  fee  thee, and  thy  fortune  fuch. 

Thereby  extolling  him  that brought  thee  vnder. 

But 
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Putl  will  fecke  to  flay  it  what  I may; 

I am  but  one, yet  one  that  C afar  loues. 

Ana  6 if  now  l could  doe  more  then  pray, 
Thenfhould’fl  thouknowhowfar  affedtion  moues. 
But  what  my  powre  and  praier  may  preuaile. 

He  ioine  them  both, to  hinder  thy  difgrace: 

And  euenthisprefent  day  7 will  notfaile 
To  do  mybefl  with  Oaf  arm  this  cafe. 

Tit . And  fir,euen  now  her  felfe  hath  letters  fent, 

Imet  her  mefTengcr  as  I came  hither. 

With  a difpatch  as  he  to  C afar  went, 

B ut  know  not  what  imports  her  fending  thither. 

Yet  this  he  told,how  Cleopatra  late 

Was  come  from  facrifice.  How  richly  clad 

Was  feru’d  to  dinner  in  moft  fumptuous  Hate, 

With  all  the  brauefl  ornaments  fhe  had. 

How  hauing  dyn’d,fhe  writes,and  fends  away 
H im flraig  ht  to  Cafar3zn&  commanded  than 
All  fhould  depart  the  T ombe,and  none  to  flay 
But  her  two  maides,&  one  poore  Countryman: 

<r ~Dol . Why  then  I know, fhe  fends  t’haue  audience  now. 
And  means  t’expcrience  what  her  Hate  can  do: 

To  fee  if  Maiefly  will  make  him  bow 
To  what  afflidtion  could  notmoue  him  to. 

And  o,if  now  fhe  could  but  bring  a view 
Ofthatfrefh  beauty  fhe  in  youth  pofTefl, 

(The  argument  where  with  fhe  ouerthrew 
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The  wit  of  Julius  fafar3av\&  the  reft,) 

Then  happily  tAuguflus  might  relent, 

VVhilft  powreful  Loue,  (far  ftronger  then  ambition) 
Might  workc  in  him, a mind  to  be  content 
T o grant  her  asking,in  the  beft  condition. 

But  being  as  (he  is>yetdoth{hemeriie 
Tobe rcfpededjfor what  fhe  hath  beene:  -w 
T he  wonder  ofher  kind,of  rareft  fpirit, 

A glorious  lady, and  a mighty  Queene. 

And  no  w,but  by  a little  weakenelTe  falling 
To  do  that  which  perhaps  Ih’wasforftto  do: 
y^las,  an  error  part, is  pad  recalling, 

Take  away  weakenes,and  take  women  too. 

But  now  1 go  to  be  thy  aduocate, 

Sweet  fleopatra, now  He  vfe  mine  arte. 

Thy  prefence  will  me  greatly  animate. 

Thy  face  will  teach  my  tongue, thy  loue  my  hart. 

SCENA  SECVNDA. 


Nvntivs. 

A M I ordain’d  the  carefullMeftenger, 

■**“And  fad  newes-bringer  oftheftrangeft  death, 

V Vhich  felfe  hand  did  vpon  it  felfc  infer. 

To  free  a captiue  foule  from  feruile  breath? 

Muft  I the  lamentable  wonder  fhew. 

Which  all  the  world  muft  grieue  and  meruaileat? 

The. 
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The  rareft  forme  of  death  in  earth  below, 

That  euer  pitty,glory,wonder  gat.  (more 

Qhor. what  ne wes  bring’ft  thou,  can  Egypt  yet  yeelde 
Of  forrow  then  it  hath?  what  can  it  adde 
Tothe  already  ouerflowingftore 
Of  fad  affli&ion,  matter  yet  more  fad? 

Haue  we  not  feene  the  worft  of  our  calamity? 

Is  there  behindyet  fomcthingofdiftrelfe 
Vnfeene,vnlmown?TeIifthatgreaterrnifery 
‘/’here  be,that  we  waile  not  that  which  is  lefle. 

Tell  vs  what  fo  it  be, and  tellatfirft, 

For  forrow  euer  longs  to  heare  her  word. 

Nun.  Well  then, the  ftrangeft  thing  relate  I will. 

That  euer  eye  of  mortall  man  hath  feene. 

I(as  you  know)euen  fro  my  youth,  haue  {fill 
Attended  on  the  pcrfonoftheQjueenef 
And  euer  in  all  fortunes  good  or  ill, 

With  her  as  one  of  chiefeft  truft  haue  beene. 

And  now  in  thefe  fo  great  extreamities, 

That  euer  could  to  maieftie  befall, 

I did  my  beft  in  what  1 could  deuife, 

And  left  her  not,till  now  Ihe  left  vs  all. 

£hor.  What  is  fhe  gone.  Hath  C <efar  forft  her  fo? 

Nun.  Yea,fhe  is  gone, and  hath  deceiud  him  to. 

£bor.  What, fled  to  I n d i a, to  go  find  her  fonnei® 

Nun.  No,not  to  I n d i A,but  to  find  herfonne. 

Chor.  why  then  ther’s  hope  ihe  may  her  ftaterecouer." 
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Her  ftate?nay  rather  honor,  and  her  Louen 
Cbor  Her  Louerchim  ilie cannot  haue  againe. 

Kan.  Well, him  (lie  hath,  with  him  Ihe  doth  remaine. 
Cho.  Why  then  flic’s  dead.Ift  fo?  why  fpeak’ft  not  thou? 
N-w.  You  gefle  aright, and  I will  tell  you  how. 

When  flie  perceiu’d  al  hope  was  cleane  bereft  hers 
That  Cxfar  meant  to  fend  her  ftraight  away, 

And  fawno  meanes  of  reconcilement  left  her, 
Worke  what  (he  could, lhe  could  not  worke  to  flays 
She  cals  me  to  hcr,and  flie  thus  began. 

O thou,whofetruft  hath  euer  been  the  fame 
And  one  in  all  my  fortunes, faithfull  man, 

Alone  content  t’attend  difgrace  and  fharne. 
Thou,whom  the  fearefull  ruine  ofmy  fall, 

Neuer  deterr’d  to  leaue  calamities 

As  did  thofe  others  fmooth  ftate-pleafers  all. 

Who  followed  but  my  fortune,and  not  me. 

Tis  thou  muft  do  a feruice  for  thy  Quecne, 
Wherein  thy  faith  and  skill  muft  do  their  befts 
Thy  honeft  care  and  duty  fhall  be  feenc 
Performing  this,more  then  in  all  the  reft. 

Foral  what  tho  u haft  don, may  die  with  thee,. 
Although  tis  pitty  that  fuch  faith  fhould  die. 

But  this  (hall  euermoreremembred  be, 

A rare  example  to  pofterity. 

And  looke  how  long  as  £leopatra  (hall 
In  afte  r ages  liue  in  memory. 
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So  long  fliall  thy  cleere  fame  endure  withall. 

And  therefore  thou  mutt  not  my  lute  denie; 

Nor  contradict  my  will. For  what  I will 
lam  rcfolu  d:  and  this  tis  thoumuftdome: 

Go  find  nice  out  with  all  thy  art  and  skill 
T wo  Afpicqs,and  conuay  them  clofe  vnto  me. 

1 haue  a worke  to  do  with  them  in  hand, 

Enquire  not  what/or  thou  (halt  loone  fee  what. 
If  the  heauensdonotmy  diffeigneswithftand, 

Bu t d o thy  charge,and  let  me  fhift  with  that. 

Being  thus  coniur’d  by  her  t’whom  I’had  vow’d 
My  true  perpetual!  feruice, forth  I went, 

Deuifing  how  my  clofe  attempt  to  fhrowde. 

So  that  there  might  no  art  my  art  preuent. 

And  Co  dilguis’d  in  habite  as  you  fee, 

Kauing  found  out  the  thing  for  which  I went, 

I foone  return’d  againe,and  brought  with  me 
The  Afpicq$,in  a basket  clofely  pent. 

Which!  had  fill’d  withfigges,and  leaues  vport. 
And  comming  to  the  guard  that  kept  the  dore. 
What  haft  thou  there?faid  they, and  lookt  thereon,, 
Seeing  the  figgs, they  deem’d  of  nothing  more. 
But  laid, they  were  the  faireft  they  had  feene. 
Tafte  fomejlaid  l,for  they  are  good  and  pleafant. 
No, no, laid  they, go  beare  them  to  thy  Queene, 

7 hinking  me  fome  poore  nia  y brought  a prefent. 
Well, iu  I went?where  brighter  then  the  Sunne, 
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Glittering  in  all  her  pompous  rich  arayi 
Great  Cleopatra  fate, as  ifth’had  wonne 
C <efar3  and  all  the  world  betide  this  day; 

Euen  as  the  was  when  on  thy  criftallftreames, 

O fydnos  lhe  did  (hew  what  earth  could  lhew. 
When  Afia  all  amaz’d  in  wonder, deemes 
Venus  from  heauen  was  come  on  earth  below. 
Euen  as  (lie  went  at  firfl:  to  meete  her  Loue, 

So  goes  lhe  now  at  laffc  againe  to  find  him. 

But  thatfirft,did  her  greatnes  onely  proue. 

This  laft  her  loue,that  could  not  liue  behind  him. 
Yet  as  the  fate, the  doubt  of  my  good  fpeed. 
Detracts  much  from  thefweetnes  of  her  looke: 

C heer-marrer  Care, did  then  fuch  paffions  breed. 
That  made  her  eye  bewray  the  care  the  tooke. 

But  the  no  fooner  fees  me  in  the  place. 

But  ftraight  her forow-clowded  brow  the  cleereSj, 
Lightning  a {mile  from  out  a ftormie  face. 

Which  all  her  tempeft-beaten  fences  cheercs. 

Looke  how  a ftray’d  perplexed  trauailer. 

When  chas’d  by  theeues,&  cue  at  point  of  taking, 
Defcrying  fuddainly  fome  towne  not  far, 

Or  fome  vnlookt-for  aid  to  him-ward  making; 
Cheers  vp  his  tired  fp’rits,thrufts  forth  his  ftregth 
T o meet  that  good,that  comes  in  fo  good  houre; 
Such  was  her  ioy,perceiuing  now  at  length, 

Her  honour  was  t’efcape  foproude  a powre. 
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Forth  from  her  feat  Hie  haftes  to  meet  the  prcfenr. 
And  as  one  ouer-ioy’d,lhe  caught  it  ftraight. 

And  with  a fmiling  cheere  in  adion  pleafant. 
Looking  among  the  figs}findes  the  deceite. 

And  feeing  there  the  vgly  venemous  beaft, 
Nothing  difmaid,fhe  ftaycs  and  vicwes  it  well. 

At  length  th’extreamcft  of  her  paflion  ceaft. 
When  ihe  began  with  words  her  ioy  to  tell. 

O rareft  beaft(faith  ihe)that  Anrick  breedes. 
How  deerly  welcome  art  thou  vnto  me? 

The  faireft  creature  that  faire  N ylm  feedcs 
Me  thinks  I fee, in  now  beholding  thee* 

What  though  the  euer-erring  worlde  doth  deeme 
Thatangred  Nature  fram’d  thee  but  in  fpight? 
Little  they  know  what  they  fo  light  efteeme,, 

That  neuer  learn’d  the  wonder  ofthy  might. 
Better  thenDeath,Deathsofficethoudifchargeft,. 
That  with  one  gentle  touch  can  free  our  breath : 
And  in  a pleafing  fleepe  our  foul e tnlargeft,, 
Making  our  felues  not  priuie  to  our  deaths 
If  Nature  err’d,o  then  how  happy  error* 

Thinking  to  make  thee  worft,  Ihe  made  thee  beft  % 
Sith  thou  beft  freeft  vs  from  our  hues  worft  terror, 
In  fwectly  bringing foulcs  to  quiet  reft. 

When  that  inexorable  Monfter  Death 

That  folio wes  Fortune, flies  the  poore  deftrefled, 

Tortures  our  bodies  ere  he  takes  our  breath, 
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And  loads  with  paines  th’already  weak  opprefled. 
How  oft  haue  lbegg’d,prayd,intreated  him 
To  take  mv  life, and  yet  could  neuer  get  him? 

And  when  he  comes,  he  comes  fovgly  grim, 

That  who  is  hc(if  he  could  chufe J would  let  him? 
Therefore  come  thou, ofwondcrs  wonder  chiefe. 
That  open  canft  with  fuch  an  eafie  key 
Thedoore  ofIife,come  gentle  cunning  thiefe, 
That  from  our  felues  fo  fteal’ft  our  felues  away. 
Well  did  our  Pricfts  difcerne  fomethingdiuinc 
Shadow’d  in  thee, and  therefore  firft  they  did 
Offrings  and  worfhips  due  totheeafligne, 

In  whom  they  found  fuch  myfteries  were  hid. 
Comparing  thy  fwift  motion  to  the  Sunne, 

That  mou’ft  without  the  inftruments  that  moue : 
And  neuer  waxing  olde,butalwaycs  one, 

Doofl:  fure  thy  ftrange  diuinitie  approue. 

And  therefore  to, the  rather  vnto  thee 
Inzealc  Imaketheoffringofmyblood, 
Calamitie  confirming  now  in  me 
A fure  beliefethat  pietie  makes  good. 

Which  happy  men  negle£t,or  hold  ambiguous. 
And  onely  the  afflicted  are  religious. 

And  heere  I facrifice  thefe  armes  toDeath, 
That  Luftlate  dedicated  to  Delights: 

OfFring  vp  for  my  laftjthis  laft  of  breath. 

The  complement  ofmy  loues  dearefl:  rites. 


With 
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With  that  (he  bares  her  armc,and  offer  makes 
To  touch  her  death, yctat  the  touch  with-drawes. 

And  Teeming  more  to  fpeake^ccahontakcs, 

Willing  to  die, and  willing  to  to  paufe. 

Lookehow  a mother  at  her  fonnes  departing 
For  fome  far  voyage  bent  to  get  him  fame. 

Doth  intertairte him  with  anidle  parling 
And  ftil  doth  fpeakc,and  ftil  fpeakes  but  the  fame* 

Now  bids  farewell, and  now  recalls  him  backe, 

Tels  what  was  told, and  bids  againefarc-wcll. 

And  yet  againcrecalls^for  ftilldoth  lackc 
Something  thatloue  would  fain?  and  cannot  tell. 
Pleas’d  he  (hould  go, yet  cannot  let  him  go. 

So  (hejalthough  me  knew  there  was  no  way 
But  this,y  et  this  fhe  could  not  handle  fo 
Butfhe  muftlhcw  that  life  defir  d delay. 

Paine  would  (he  entertaine  the  time  as  now, 

And  now  would  faine  that  Death  woulcj  feaze  vp6  her, 
Whilft  I might  fee  prefented  inher  brow. 

The  doubtful  combat try’d  twixt  Life  and  Honor, 

Life  bringing  Legions  of  frefh  hopes  with  her, 

Arm’d  with  the  proofe  of  time, which  yeelds  we  fa  y 
Comfort  and  helpe,to  fuch  as  do  refer 
All  vnto  him, and  can  admit  delay. 

But  Honour  (corning  Life, loe  forth  leades  he 
Bright  immortalitie  in  fhining  armour : 

Thorow  the  rayes  ofwhofc  cleere  glorie,lhec 
Might  fee  Lifes  bafenes,how  much  it  might  harm  her.: 

& Befides 
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Befides  flic  few  whole  armies  of  Reproches/ 

And  bafe  Difgraces,Furies  fearfull  fad, 

Marching  with  Life, and  Shame  that  fhlincroches 
Vpon  her  face,in  bloodie  colours  clad.'  * 

Which  reprelentmcnts  fccing,wor{c  then  death 
She  deem’d  to  yceld  to  Lifej  and  thcrclorechofe 
T o render  all  to  Honour, hart  and  breathj 
And  that  with  fpecdc,leaft  that  her  inward  foes 
Falfe  flefli  and  blood,ioyning  with  life  and  hope. 
Should  mutinie  againft  her  refolution. 

And  to  the  end  the  would  not  giuc  them  fcope. 
She  prefently  proceeds  to  th’cxecution. 

A nd  fliarply  blaming  of  her  rebell  powres, 

Falle  fleth  (faith  the,J5c  what  doft  thou  confpiret 
With  C£/arto}\s  thou  wert  none  of  ours, 

To  workemy  lhame,and  hinder  my  defire? 

Wilt  thou  retaine  in  clofure  of  thy  vaines. 

That  enemie  Bafe  life^to  let  my  good? 

N o,know  there  is  a greater  powre  conftraincs 
Then  can  be  countercheck  with  fearfull  blood. 
For  to  the.  mind  that’s  great,nothing  feems  greats 
And  feeingdeaxhtobethelaftofwoes, 

And  life  lading  difgrace,which  I fhallger, 

What  do  I lofe,that  haue  but  life  to  lofe  ? 
Thishauing  faid,flrengthnedin  hcrowneharr$ . 
And  vnion  of  herfelfe, fences  in  one - 
Charging  togither,fhe  performes  that  part 
Thathath  fo  great  a partofglorie  wonnc.-„ 


Of  Cleopatra, 

And  (o  receiucs  the  deadly  poyfoning  touch; 

That  touch  that  try’d  the  gold  of  her  louc,  pure, 

And  hath  confirm’d  her  honour  to  be  fuch. 

As  muft  a wonder  to  all  worlds  endure. 

Now  not  an  yeelding  fhrinke  or  touch  offeare, 
Confented  to  bewray  lead  fence  of  paine : 

But  dill  in  one  fame  fweete  vnaltredcheere, 

H er  honor  did  her  dying  thoughts  retaine. 

Wei, now  this  work  is  done(faith  fhe,)here  ends 
This  ad  of  life, that  part  the  Fates  affign’d : 

What  glory  or  difgrace  heere  this  world  lends. 

Both  naue  I had, and  both  1 leaue  behind . 

And  now  6 Earth,the  Theater  where  I 
Haue  aded  this,witnes  1 dicvnford. 

Witnes  my  foule  parts  free  to  Anthonie, 

And  now  proudc  Tyrant  C <efar  dd  thy  word: 

This  laid, fhe  daies,and  makes  a fudaaine  paufe, 
Astwere  tofeele  wh-herthe  poyfon  wrought: 

Or  rather  elfe.the  working  might  be  caufe 
That  made  her  day, and  intertain’d  her  thought. 

For  in  that  indant  f might  well  perceiue 
The  drowfie  humor  in  her  falling  brow: 

And  how  each  po  wre,each  part  oppred  didleaue 
Their  former  office, and  did  fenceledc  grow. 

Looke  how  a new  pluckt  branch  againdthe  Sun, 
Declines  his  fading  leaucs  in  feeble  fortj 
So  her  difioyned  ioyntures  as  vndonne. 

Let  fall  her  weake  dififolued  limmes  fupport* 
cai  ' K a Yet 
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Yet  loc  that  face  the  wonder  of  her  life, 

Retaincs  in  death, a grace  that  graceth  death,' 

Colour  fo  liuely,cheere  io  louelie  rife. 

That  none  would  think  filch  beauty  could  want  breath. 

And  in  that  cheere  th’impreflion  ofa  (mile 

Did  feeme  to  (hew  Ihc  feorned  Death  and  Cafir, 

As  glorying  thatfhc  could  them  both  beguile. 

And  telling  deachhowmuch  her  death  did  pleafeher* 
Woonder  it  wasto  fec  how  (bone  (he  went. 

She  went  with  fuch  a will, and  did  fo  hafte  it, 

That  fure  I thinke  (he  did  her  painc  preuent* 
Fore-going  paine,orftaying  not  to  taftc  its 
And  fencelefle5in  her  finking  downe  (he  wryes- 
The  Diademe  which  on  her  head Ihe  wore. 

Which  CharmioK($cQxe  weake  feeble  mayd)elpie5?. 
And  haftes  to  right  it  as  it  was  before* 

For  Eras  no  w was  dead, and  Chartnim  too  > 

Euen  at  the  poynt,for  both  would  imitate 
Their  Miftreffeglorie,ftriuing  like  to  doo. 

But  Charmton  would  in  this  exceed  her  mate. 

For  flie  would  haue  this  honour  to  be  laft. 

That  ihould  adorne  that  head  thatmuftbe  (ecne- 
T o weare  a Crowne  in  death,that  life  held  faft, 

T hat  all  the  world  might  knowfhe  dyde  a Queen 
And  as  ihe  ftood  fating  it  fitly  on, 

Lo  in  ruin  Cafars  Meffengers  in  hafte. 

Thinking  to  haue  preuented  what  was  done, 

Butyet  they  came  too  late/or  all  was  paft. 


Of  Cleopatra* 

For  there  they  found  ftretch’d  on  abed  ofgold. 
Dead  ff/eopatra3md  that  proudly  dead* 

In  all  the  rich  attyrc  procure  Ihe  could. 

And  dying  (fbarmion  trimming  of  her  head* 

And  Eras  at  her  feet,dead  in  like  cafe. 
(fharmion3\s  this  well  done?  laid  one  of  them. 
Yea, well  faid  Ihe, and  her  that  from  the  race 
Offo  great  Kings  defcends,dothbeft  become. 
And  with.that  word,yeelds  to  her  faithful  breath* 
To  palfe  th’afturanceofherlouewith  death. 

Chor-  But  how  knew  Cafar  ofher  dole  intent? 

By  Letters  which  before  to  him  Ihe  Lent. 

For  when  (he  had  procur’d  this  meanes  to  die* 
She  writes, and  earneftly  intreates,fhe  might 
Be  buried  inone  Tombe  with  Antony,' 

Whereby  then  C<efarge{sdzl\  wentnot  right; 
And  forth-with  fends, yet  ere  the  meflage  came 
She  was  difpatcht,he  croft  in  his  intent. 

Her  prouidence  had  ordred  fo  the  fame 
That  (he  was  fure  none  Ihouldher  plot  prcuent 

CHORV  S. 


THenthuswe  haue  beheld 1 
T lo  accomplifhmentof woej$\ 
T he  full  of  mine  and 
T he  worj?  ofworfl  of  ills*. 
sAndfeenc  all  hope  expeld? . 


The  Tragedie 


T bat  e uer fweet  ref  oft 
Shall  re-poffeftethe  Land 
T hat  “Deftlation fils, 
zAnd  where  Ambition  fpils 
With  vncontrouled  handy 
zAll th'tffue  of  all thoft 
T hat  Jo  long  rule  haue  held \ 

T o make  Vs  no  more  Vs, 

But  cleane  confound  Vs  thus • 


tAndcanfl  6 Nylus  thou , 
Lather  of  floods  indure , 

T hat  yellow  Ty  ber fhould  , 
With  fan dy ftreatnes  rule  thee ? 
Wilt  thou  be  pleas' d to  bow 
T o him  thofe  feet fo  pure, 
Whofe  Vnknown  head  we  bold 
A powrediuine  to  be? 

T hou  that  didfl  euer fee 
T by  free  banks  vncontrould, 
Liue  •under  thine  own  care: 
Ah  wilt  thou  beare  it  now > 
And  now  wiltyeeld  thy  fir  earns 
A pray  to  other  A^eamcs? 


Draw  backethy  waters  flo 
T o thy  concealedheadi 
rRockcs fir  angle  vp  thy  waues0 
Stop  Catara ties  thy  fall. 


Of  Cleopatra* 

Z4nd  turne  thy  courfes  fo , 

Thatfandy  De farts  dead, 

(T he  world  of ' duft  that  craues 
T o /wallow  thee  vp  all,) 

May  drinke fo  much  as  flail 
Reutue  from  rvaftiegraues 
A lining  green  which fpred 
Far  florifving,may  gro 
On  that  wide  face  of  Death y 
Where  nothing  now  dr  awes  breath 

Fatten  fome people  there , 

Buen  as  thou  <~us  hafl  done , 

With  plenties  wanton /lore ? 

And  feeble  luxuriei  * 

A nd  them  as  njs prepare  v . 

Bit  . for  the  day  ofmone 
*Refpe  Fled  not  before, 
heaue  leuell’d  Egypt  drfe, 

A barren  pray  to  he,  \ 

Wafted  for  euer-more. 

Of plentiesyeelding  none 
Torecompence  the  care 

Of  ViFtors  greedy  lufty  ^ . 

And  bring  forth  nought  but  duft, 

AndfoO  leaue  to  be, 

Sith  thou  art  what  thou  art:  A l « I 
Bet  not  our  race  pojfefe 

Tb*  inheritance 
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T ti  inheritance  of  frame, 

T he  fee  of fn, that  we 
Haue  left  them  for  their  part : 

T he  yoke  ofwhofe  diflre fie 
Mufi  (l  ill  Vpbraidour  blame , 

T elling  from  whom  it  came . 

Our  weight  ofwantonnefe 
Lies  heauie  on  their  bai  ty 
Who  neuer-more  frail fee 
T he  glory  of that  worth 
T hey  leftywho  brought  <~us  forth , 

0 thou  all- feeing  light. 

High  Vrefident  of he auen, 

Y ou  magiflrates  the  flarres 
Of that  et  email  Court 
O/Prouidcnee  <WRight, 

A re  thefe  the  bounds y haue giuen 
T tivntran fpafable  bar  res, 

T hat  limit  pride  fo fhort, 
jfs  greatneffe  of  this  fort, 

T hat  greatneffe  greatneffe  manes, 
*And  wracks  it  felfeflfe  driuen 
On  Rocks  of  her  own  might ? 

Doth  Order  order  fo 
Diforders  ouer-tbro? 

FINIS*  a . 
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